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PRE FA C E. 



TPHE following Tale was wrote. tnefely for 
^ the amufement of fome leifure hours 5 and 
would never have had the temerity to brave the 
public eye, but at the requeft oif One, whofe. 
wilhes it is, and ought to be, the pleafure and 
pride of its author to fulfil. The author is 
but too fenfible of the defefts of his offspring j 
and has not, like many parents, the folly to fup- 
pofe the world will difcover beauties in an 
alien, that thus unfought, and unknown, is 
obtruded on its attention. Neither does he 
mean by this, to befpeak pity for what he rafhly 
enough expofes; butfolely to avert from him- 
felf a charge of vanity and felf-opinion. Should 
the Public deem his poem worthy to amufe an 
idle hour, and diflinguifh fome few ftanzas 
with a fmall tribute of praife, it would fatisfy 
the author's defires, and exceed his expectations* 
Neither would he be fuppofed in this to ar- 
raign the judgment of One, whofe excefsof af- 
fedtion, he is confcious, alone hoodwinks in this 

one 



PREFACE. 

one inftaftcc her better fenfe and tafte 5 though 
at the fame time he confefTes it is an error fo 
flattering and charming to him, that from her 
eyes he would not wilh the bandage removed. 
After all, perhaps, this apology for the author's 
poem,4)houg^ addreffed to the Public, is diiefly 
pointed at a few particular friends, who kindly 
imiled in private on what they never fuppofed 
would dare the public eye : Not tliat he pro- 
fefies iiimfelF ia^nfibie to the approbation of 
the lattery and that he is not proof againft its 
cenfures, ii iafficiently evident from the cloud 
in which he wraps himfelf up. He begs^ how- 
ever, that tHfi preface may exculpate him from 
an abfurd vanity in the eyes of a few indivir- 
dmds Who liave ^peep'd behiixd the curtain, Und 
whofe good opinion in every inftance he has at 
heart ; if it anfwers that purpofe, it will aSbrd 
its author a real iatisfa^on. 
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PARTI. 

1. 

WHEN Egbert England's fceptre 
fway'd. 
For pow'r and arms rcnowii'd. 
Brave Galvan lived ; whofe deeds of youth 
By peaceful age were crown'd, 

II. 
Full many a year his feet had trod 

The rougheft paths of war ; 
And in his mafter's caufe he earn'd 
Full many an honoured fear : 

111*, , . 

But deeds of hardiment at length 

Gave place to filver hairs ; 
And feeble age^ unlocking ilrengthj 
His future fervice fpares* 

B XV. Dctp 



IV. 

Deep in the bofbm of a vale. 

By Severn's rolling flood. 
The hoary Warrior's native tow'rSj 

With ample honours, flood. 

V. 

Thither from camps and courts retir'd. 

The aged Baron fpent 
.His days^ in Ipng-forgottcn peacc^ 

And long-unknown content ! 

VI. 

His hofpitable hall was ftill 

With largeft bounty cro wn 'd ; 

And many a health, and many a tale. 
His feftive board went round. 

VII. 

But ftill the healths to England's weal 

Moft copioufly flow'd ; 
And lengthened tales, of former wars. 

The patriot Warrior fliow'd. 

VIII. 

And as the fame of Egbert's arms. 

And talc of Britain's good. 
Dwelt on the generous Galvan's tongue^ 

And warm'd his aged blood ; 

IX. 

Unwonted flufhes o'er his face 

Wou'd animating break ; 
And in his eyes unwonted fires 

The ardent heart wou'd fpeak* 

X. Noi^ 
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« 

Nor did his cheek ujiufeful glow, 
• Nor tongue defcant in vain ; 
Since lift'ning youth his ardor csmght. 
And fired at his ftrain. 

XI. 

Thus Galvan lived, by grey hairs laid 

Upon this? lap of peace ; 
Honour and love, on every ^de. 

Augmenting ilill his blifs : 

XII* 

Nor thefe alone confpir'd to gild 

The evening of his days ; 
Nor did his heart alone dilute 

With foreim love, an4 praife 5 

XIII. 

■ r ' 

A nearer, dearer, homebred joy. 

That heart more ctpfely charms j 

And in a darling Daughter's form. 
His breail more genial warms. 

XIV. 

Of many children, fhe alone 

To blefs his years remained ; 
Who, from her mother long deceas'd^ 

Edxlda had been napi'd. 

xy. 
Upon her che?k the virgin rofe 

Had fpent its foftcft bloom ; 
And from her coral lips did flxed^ 

Its exquifite perfume : 

B z XVI. Her 
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XVI. 

Her hair in graceful ringlets flow'd. 
Than filk more glofly far ; 

And cither beaming eye outflionc 
The radiant morning ftar. 

XVII. 

Yet fires through their fringes ftill 
As foft, as piercing went ; 

And every (parkling glance appeared 
With fwecteft languors blent. 

XVIII. 

Her niape9 her air, her voice, her mien. 

What eloquence can tell ? 
What pen defcribe the countlefs charms 

That round her lov'd to dwell ? 

, "xix. 
But hot to outward charms alone 

Her merits were confined ; 
More weak were language to exprefs 

The beauties of her mind ! 



Within her foul each generous thought. 

Each noble tranfport glow'd ; 
And beaming from her fpeaking eye. 

To all confefs'd they ftdoJ. 

xxf. 
Yet ftill the foftnefs of her fex 

Moft ftrikingly prevailed ; 
And from that foftnefs, fhe was firft 

The fwcet Ex>iLDA hail'd ! 
"^ - XXII. Ah 




is] 

Ah dangerous fwectncfs ! which no forc« 

Of mortal cou'd withftand : 
Ah dangerous foftnefs ! that with love 

Wou'd ftill go hand in hand : 

XXIII. 

For who that own'd a noble heart, 

« 

Or cou'd by charms be won. 
But fbon confefs'd Edilda's powV, 
And bow*d before her throne ? 

XXIV, 

Not Gal van's worth, nor Gal van's fway. 

Atone had filFd his hall 5 
Far more the fiveet Edilda's charms. 

To pay obeifance, call. 

XXV, 

And while the daughter's beauties bloom'd 

AUiovely to the fight. 
What wonder if the father's talc 

AflForded ftrange delight ! 

^ XXVI. 

What wonder 5 where the purple blood 

In noontide currents flow'd. 
And where defire of noble deeds. 

In every bofom glow'd. 

XXVII. 

For every youth that lift'ning fat. 
At Galvan's plenteous board. 

The goodly heir of noble blood. 

With lofty thoughts was ftor'd. 

B 3 xxvm. With 
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xxvni. 
With lofty lliougixCS they all wCrc ftor'd ; 

But one of aU around^ 
Without a claim to noble blood. 

Was unaffiimihg found : 



'Ed wy, the graceful youth was calFd j 
The ancient Hilda's fon 

By On GAR ; who his mortal coiirie 
Long fihce m 'war had fuh« 



An htuhble dwelling Hilda own'd ; 

And but a fcanty flock ; 
Which EdwV ufed to watch all day. 

From off a neighboring rock ^ 



There refting, with his pipe and book^ 

Beneath a ipreading tree. 
Full many a ditty he wou'd pls^ ^ 

And oft' wou'd poring be, 

XXXII. 

Upon full many a copious tale 
Of war, and warriors dread ; 

While winged hours unminded flew. 
Above his youthful head : 

XXXIII. 

A learned friar Iov*d him well. 
For native wit and worth ; 
And to that learned friar, I ween. 
His l^jowledge ow'd its birth. 

XXXIV. Frona 
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XXXIV. 

JProm him, of other wight, 'tis plain 
His learning he muft catch; 

Since Hilda's fortunes, but for this. 
Had plac'd it paft his reach. 

XXXV* 

fiut that though now beyond our ken. 

Yet this is handed down ; 
T^hat youthful Ed wy,^ in ,thofc days, 

A fcholar rare was known. 

xxxvu 
A noted minftrel too he was^ 

And when his pipe did foundt 
The neighboring villagers to hear, 

Wbu'd quickly gather round : ' 

xxxvit. 
The villagers wou'd gather round. 

Tin many a village fair, 
AUur'd by Edwy's pipe pr face. 

Made Edwy all her care f 

XXXVIII. 

Yet, though composed of fofteft mould 

His nature feem'd to be ; 
And opened at the tender touch 

Of fenfibility : 

XXXIX.' 

To Idve's foft pains his gentle heart 

Averfe did ftill appear ; 
Averfe, or cold, to all the charms 

or every village fair ! 

B 4 XL. In 
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XL. 

In ruftic beauties haply he 

Cou'd no allurements find ! 

Their converfe haply, cou*d ncft plcafe 
The temper of his mind ! 

XLI. 

For fbmething in his manners ftill 

Above his peers was feen ; 
And in his foul a diff'rence yet 

Par greater was, I ween. 

XLII. 

It happened on a fummer's mprn. 

While on his favorite rock. 
Beneath the beeches bow'ring fliadc 

He fat, and watch'd his flock ; 

XLIII. 

That Gal VAN, fever'd fronr his train 

In hunting, carelcfs ftray'd 
Where Edwy on his mellow pipe 

Melodioufly played. 

XLJV, 

Charm'd with the fwcet unwonted founds. 
That fudden caught his ear; 

With cautious fteps upon the youth 
He ftole unfeen, to hear» 

XLV, 

And while, with many a cadence clear. 
The youth purfued his ftrain ; 

And many a wild note, foft and full, 
Refounded through the plain ; 

XLvi. Behold 
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XLVI. 

Behold a fierce and famifh'd wolf ' 

Riifli'd from a thicket by ; 
And on the hoary Warrior's throat 

Flew, with a dreadful cry ! 

XLVII* 

Unarm'd, unwarn'd againft his foe,, 
And weak through feeble age j 

All hopelefs with the ravenous wolf 
Cou'd Gal VAN battle wage ! 

XLVIII. 

Young Edwy ftartled at the din, 
ThVunequal conteft view'di 

Not long his generous gallant foul 
Deliberating flood. 

XLIX. 

Beardlefs, defencelefs as he was^ 

Unknown to deeds of war ; 
He quickly fhew'd what native wortlji 

And bravery cou'd dare : 

L. 

Upon the wolf he rufh'd amain. 

And with a ftrenuous hand 
Clofe grip'd his throat, and all his force 

And fury did withfland. 

LI. 

From flruggling Galvan's panting breaft, 
Befmear'd with foam and gore. 

The beaft he dragg'd ; and with a crafh 
His jaws afunder tore. 

LI I. Beneath 
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LII. 

Beneath th' aftonifh'd heroc's feet 

The wolf expiring lay. 
Which threatened, but a moment paft^ 

To rend his life away. 

I&efore his eyes, with graceful air. 
The blooming Edw y flood ; 

Who kindly cheer'd his harrafs'd fbuL 
And kindly ftaunc^'d his blood* 

JLIV. 

Tet, little ween'd he for whofe fake 

Such danger he had brav'd ; 
But little ween'd how great a life 

His daring hand had fav'd. 

LV. 

For though the ancient Noble's fame 

Had often reached his ear ; 
Yet too obfcure his ftation was. 

Before him to appear > 

LVI. 

Before him to appear, uncall'd ; . 

And as a ftranger he 
To Galvan was, fo ftill unknown 

He cou'd hot fail to be. 

lVii. 
For Edwy's gentle, mufing liiind^ 

Retirement lov*d full well ; 
And rarely with his compeers round 

His Jfteps were {ken to dwell : 

LVI II. Nor 
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LVIII. 

Nor if perchandc the Noble's horn$ 
Awak'd the neighb'ring 'wood, 
Wou'd he, t6 view the fplehdi^ train, 
. With'^^AiliisAcpso'btrude. 

LIX. 

Yfct 'Hot ff 6m fullennefs, or pride. 

Sprung his fequefter'd life,; 
And Icfs Ills temper fweet wou*d 'finJi 

Occafion bad for ftrife. 

LX. 

Btiit 'form'd in mclanchoIy^s mouldj^ 
, Beneath the green-w6od fhadc. 

Unheard, uriffeen, he joy'd to he 
In meditation laid : 

LXI. 

Yet couhfel fweet, and ready help. 

To every neighbour fwain, 
Who ftill fo ready was as he. 

To lend, upon the plain ? 

LXIE. 

_ '. . ' . • 

And much his love they all admir'd. 

And much his goodnefs lov'd ; 

And knew and priz'd that courage which 

For Galvan he had proved. 

LXIII. 

Him to his humble dwelling oft* 

He kindly prefs'd to wend ; 
And offered his fupporting arm, 

His footfleps to attend* 

LXiv. And 
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LXIV. 

And oft' he fear'd the rav'ning wolf 

Had^ made a deadly wound; 
And oft* his linen he wou'd rend. 

And wrap his throat around : 

LXV. 

For much the blood that trickled thence^ 

His kind heart did appal ; 
Though by the collar fav'd, I ween 

The injury was fmalL 

JLXVI. 

^* Who, ?ind what art thou ?" Galvan cried ; 

** Relate thy birth and name, 
** Whofe valour forempft ought to Hand 

*^ Upon^the lift of fame. 

LXVII. 

" Whoever, and whatever thou art, 
** An heart thou haft full brave; 

•^ And a ftout arm, which thou didft ftretch 
'* Right well, my life to fave. 

LXVIII. 

** Nor think a life of little worth 
" Hath been preferv'd by thee : 

*' Nor think that Galvan for the boon 
** Ungrateful e'er will be.** 

LXIX, 

At Galvan's name a rofy blufti 
SufFus'd young Edwy's cheek; 

And downcaft eyes, and lifted hands^ 
Surprife and reverence fpeak. 

Lxx. With 
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LXX. . 

With modcft air he anfwers mild : 

" Old Hilda's fon I am, 
** Thy vaffal, virtuous though poor, 

<* And Edwy is my name." 

** That thou art virtuous, gen'rou^ brave. 

The Noble quick replied ; 
^* Hath in thy condufl:, gallant youth, 

^* This day been amply tried. 

LXXII. 

** Nor vaffal thou, nor fhepherd fwain 

** A future hour (hall fee ; 
•* My lov'd companion, and my friend, 

** Henceforward ever be : 

LXXIII. 

** And fure a firmer, worthier friend, 

** No man can ever have ; 
^' Since all unarmed, a ftranger thou 

** So ready waft to fave/* 

LXXIV. 

** Detefted were the abjedt hand !" 
(The fhepherd warmly cried ;) 

«* That to relieve fuch deep diftrefs 
** Its prowefs had not tried ; 

LXXV. 

** And ever bleffed be the day, 

** When in ftich noble ftrife, 

^' This weak, and far unworthy arm, 
*« Sav'd noble Galvan^s life !'* 

Lxxvx. And 



LXXVI. 

And now the ancient Warrior's tMn, 

Appearing, gathar'd roun4f 
With great amazement at the plight 

In which their lord Was found. 

LXXVII. 

And much their eyes young Edwy: fcann'd^ 
And much they gaz'd to fee * 

Galv AN to fuch a lowly fwain 
Bewray jfuch courteiy : 

LXXVI I !• 

For good as noble Galvan was. 

And generous as his mind; 
Yet fomething unto lofty pride 

His nature was inclined. 

LXXIX. 

Now loud he vaunts of Edwy^s dccjif j 

And on his grateful tongue. 
Unnumbered praifes of the youth. 

Unnumbered bleffings hung ! 

LXXX. 

»• ■ 
And as hq clos'd his copious tal^, 

** Behold the man !" he cried, 

** Who ftill moft honoured fhall appear^ 

*• Mbft lov'd, at Galvan's fide I 

LXXXI. 

'^ And as you value Galvan's love, 
*^ Or reverence Galvan's pow'r; 

^ As you your wiflies beft wou'd proyc, 
** To blefs his waning hour j 

6 ^ LXXXII. "i^ct 
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LXXXII. 

** Let gallant Edwy, like himfelf, 
** Your love, your fervice fhare ^ 

** And for his plcafure and content, 
*' Nor pains, nor duty ^arc ! 

LXXXIII. 

•f Nor aged Hilda fhall lament 

" The abfence of her fon ; 
** Since many an added flock and herd^ 

*^ Her fertile fields fhall own : 

LXXXIV. 

♦' Thofe fields and flocks be GALVAN'sgift ! 
And oft* her aged breafl 
Shall joy to fee her darling child 
By powV and wealth carefs'd," 

LXXXV. 

Right oqward now to Galvan's hall 
The numerous train did ride ; 

And Edwy, honoured mofl of all. 
Rode fafl by Galvan's fide : 

LXXXVI. 

By Gal van's fide he gently rode. 

And as the courfer fair 
With trappings gay, and carriage proud 

Seem'd as he trod the air ; 

LXXXVII. 

The blooming youth, tho' all aroaz'd 

At fuch unwonted flate i 
And though in homely garb attir'd. 

Yet firm and graceful fat : 

Lxxxviif. Aad 
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LXXXVIII. 

And fuch his fair demeaAor wis. 
And fuch his comely mien. 
That all did tlynk his garb alone 
Unworthy fuch a fcene. 

/ LXXXIX. 

At Galvan*s palace ftraight arrived. 

Full many a knight and peer, 
Expeftant of the lord's return. 

They found aflembled there. 

xc. 
To each in turn the Baron now 

Prefents the ftranger Swain ;" 
And while his merits rare he told, 

Applaufe burft forth amain : 
• * xci. 

Applaufe Burft forth, and echoed round 

The high" and fpacious hall ; 
While (or to pleafe their noble hoft. 

Or warih'd at honour's call) 

XCII. 

The courteous guefts all gather'd round. 

And ardent to their breaft. 
With femblance fair of truth and love. 

The blufliing Edwy prefs'd. 

XCIII. 

And much they prais'd his gallant heart. 

And much his eafy air; 
And wonder 'd how a ftock fo bafe 

Produced a frixit fo fair ! 

xciv. Not 
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XICIV. 

Not weeding that a garment coarfcj 

A noble mind may hide ; 
Nor in the cot, that virtue oft 

Delighteth to abide ! 

xcv. 
Though rough as from its native bed. 

The precious diamond's blaze, 
'Midft high-wrrought. rubies' glowing fires. 

Yet darts fuperidr rays : 

xcvi. 
So Edwy 'midft the courtly fons 

Of wealth and lofty birth 
Appears ; and fo eclipfes all. 

By native charms and worth : 

XCVII. 

Eclipfes all that round him ftand. 

When lo ! a brighter ftar, 
Outfhining every objedl elfe 

That*s pleafing, doth appear ! 

XCVIII. 

For who that view'd the countlefs chawjis 

In fweet Edilda's face. 
Or who that view'd her lovely form, 

Adorn'd with namelefs grace ; 

xcix. 
But to that form and to that face^ 

Immediate homage pad ; 
And found attention wholly bent 
Upon the peerlefs maid ? 

C c. Aflo(W' 
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c. 

A flowing robe of azure dye. 

With filver fringes grac'd, 
A ruby girdle faften'd round 

Her finely taper'd waift ; 

CI. 

Thence floating largely on the ground 

In many a graceful wave. 
Unto her port, if fo cou'd be, 
* More majefty it gave : 

CII. 

From one bar'd fhoulder, falling loofe. 

Of alabafter hue 
A portion of her lovely neck 

It oiFer'd to the view : 

cm. 
And yet as envious of the boon. 

The filver fringe arofe. 
Concealing half the kinder robe 

Had promised to difclofe. 

civ. 
O'er her foft hands meandering veins 

Of brighteft azure ftray*d ^ 
And with the pure furrounding' white^ 

A pleafing contrail made : 

cv. 
And where her gently fwelling arm. 

So polifh'd, firm and fair,. 
Into the elbow moulded was 

With fymmetry moft rare, 

2 cyi. A ruby 
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CVI. 

A rub;^ button, carelefs fix'd 

Within a filver loop. 
The fky-blue robe, in foldings fair, 

Moft feemly gathered up. 

cvii. 
Beneath the upper loofer robe, 

A fnowy veft was feen ; 
Yet whiter, fofter, purer far. 

The form it hid, I ween. 

CVIII. 

An azure bufkin filver lac'd. 

Her flcnder ancle clad ; 
In fandals like her dainty feet 

Did delicately tread. 

cix. 
Her auburn trefles deftly hung. 

Part on her ivory neck. 
And part in full waves flowing down 

Her azure robe did deck : 

ex. 
In gathered knots a part appeared. 

By firings of pearl confined. 
And many a foft and fhining lock^ 

Did wreaths of lilies bind. 

CXI. 

Her lips like opening rofe-buds glow'd,- 

And in her fpeaking eye 

A piercing brightncfs mix'd its rays 

With fenfibility : 

C 2 cxn. Upon 
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CXII. 

Upon her brow fwcet dignity, 

Enthron'd with meeknefs fair, 

* 

Moft graceful fat ; and truth, and knfe. 
Were fweetly blended there. 

CXIII. 

Yet fomething on her forehead fair. 

Of dread, one might efpy ; 
And glift'ning tears did trembling ftand. 

In either anxious eye. 

cxiv. 
So do the fliadows lovely hang 

On fome fair mountain's brow : 
So do the fapphire's foft'ned r^ys 

Through cleared chryftal fhow. 

cxv. 
At her approach in every eye 

Pleas'd admiration hung ; 
And murmurs foft of joy ancj love. 

Fell gently from each tongue. 

cxvi. 
Through the divided ranks the while. 

The fweet Edilda went 
With trembling hafte, and to her Sire 

The duteous knee fhe bent : 

CXVII. 

And while the duteous knee (he bent^ 
His hand fhe fondly prefs'd. 

And with a thoufand kiifes fweet 
His aged lips carefs'd. 

cxviii. So 
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CXVIII. 

So round fome aged cedar doth 

. The fragrant jafmine twine; 
So clafps and decks fome time-worn oak. 
The perfum'd eglantine. 

cxix. 
A fomething of that morning's chance 

In rumours (he had heard. 
And therefore with diforder'd mien. 
To learn the truth, appeared. 

cxx. 
But when upon her Father's breaft 
The bloody marks fhe fpy'd. 
Her pulfe decay'd, and on her cheek 
The wonted rdfes dy'd, 

cxxi. 
But foon to eafe her laboring heart. 

The pearly forrows flow ; 
And foon her tongue its fpeech regains. 
To mitigate her woe : 

cxxii. ' 

^* Oh ! by what cruel chance," flie cried, 

* * Do thefe fad marks appear ; 
** What deadly villany hath left 
*^ Thefe bloody traces here ?*' 

CXXIII. 

** Quick to your dear Edilda's prayV, 

** The dreaded truth reveal : 
•* Nor hope, that from a love like her'§ 
The worft you can conceal," 

C 3 cxxiv. Charmed 
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CXXIV. 

Charm'd with her tender plaints and tears. 

The Hero to his breaft. 
With added love, and added joy. 

His beauteous Daughter prefs'd* 

cxxv. 
And much her troubled heart he Tooths, 

And much her bofom chears ; 
And often from her melting eye 

He kifs'd the falling tears* 

cxxv I. 
** O ! let my fweet Edilda's foul 

*' Be comforted," he cry'd, 
•* And let thofe dear, thofe lovely eyes, 

'' My darling child, be dry'd !" 

CXXVII. 

*' Nor dread thefe marks of brutal rage 

*^ That on my breaft I bear ! 
** Than all my numerous fears in war, 
'• More lov'd, more honoured far ! 

CXXVIII. 

^* Since thefe alone to Galvan's foul 
** Made known the genuine birth, 
** Of every generous fentiment 

^^ That e'er adorn'd the earth : 

CXXIX. 

•* Made courage knovvn in tender youth, 
** Beyond what veterans dare ; 

^* And with that courage, virtue, fenfe, 
^* And modefty, moft rare ! 

cxxx. ^' Thefe 
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cxxx. 

** Thefe high endowments turn and view 

** In lowly Edwy's face ; 
•* And let Edilda judge if now 
" Her Father flattered has : 

cxxxi. 
•* Ev'n let my fweet Edilda judge; 

** The while from me aflur'd, 
** That Edwy's graceful form is by 
^* His merits rare obfcur'd ! 

CXXXI I. 

•* But for thofe virtues which thefe lips 
" So warmly, juftly, praife, 

^* Thy Father ere this hour had touched 
** The limit of his days. 

CXXXIII. 

"'At leifure, my Edilda all 

** The wond'rous tale fhall hear ; 

•* But fee, to meet her ow'd applaufe, 
^* Where Edwy doth appear/* 

CXXXIV. 

Scarce had the words efcap'd his lips. 

Or ever fhe did fee 
The blooming fhepherd at her feet 
Upon his bended knee. 

cxxxv. 
His light-brown locks, in numerous curls. 

Upon his flioulders hung ; 
And round his neck his wonted fcrip 
And pipe were lightly flung. 

C 4 cxxxvi. A deep- 
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CXXXVI. 

A deepened colour warm'd his cheek. 

And made his forehead fair. 
And brilliant eyes, with brighter beams 

And finer hue, appear. 

CXXXVI I. 

Expreflion fweet, with fpirit high. 

Were tempered in his face; 
And through that glafs the generous fpul^j 

Moft clearly one might trace. 

CXXXVI n. 

His form alike with elegance 

And manly firmnefs blefs*d. 
Array 'd in youth's feducing bloom^^ 

A thoufand charms exprefs'd. 

CXXXIX, 

Nor cou'd the homely ruflet coat 

Conceal his noble air : 
Which rather, from the contrail w^ide. 

More flriking did appear. 

CXL. 

A moment's paufe Edilda made; 

The while her lovely eyes 
Dwelt on the kneeling Shepherd's form^ 

With plcafure and furprize, 

CXLI. 

Upon the Shepherd's form ihe gaz'd^ 
Till o'er her blooming cheek 

A fweet confufioq made the blood 
In ftronger currents break. 

cxLii, Thence 
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CXLII. 

Thence fpreading o*cf her fpotlefs brcaft 

SuffUfing bluflies glow. 
As whqn the rofy morning breaks 

Upon a bill of fnow, 

CXLIII. 

I tier lily hand nioft gracious now 
She proffers for a kifs ; 
Which Edwy gently, trembling, touch*d^ 
As worthlefs of the blifs, 

CXLIV, 

And while that foft and lovely hand 

His red lips prefled fwect. 
He weens tranfported, that the world 

Is worthlefs fuch a treat ! 

CXLV. 

Believe, thou gallant Youth," flie cry*d, 

" That while Edilda lives. 
She muft remember by whofe hand 

<* Her noble Sire furvives j 

cxtvi. 
And while rememb'rance of a boon^ 

** So precious, I pofTefs ; 
Believe, brave Youth, Edilda's heart 

^* Shall thee unceafirig blefs/* 

CXLVII, 

O lady ! gracious, good, and fair,** 
Th* enraptured Shepherd cry'd, 
f * To win a bleffing from thy lips, 
** Edwy had willing dy'd ; 

cxLvnii ''Too 
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CXLVIII. 

** Too happy ! that his feeble arm 
*^ Could noble Galvan fave; 

** And happier ftill of him and thee, 
'« To live and die the flave !'* 

CXLIX. 

And from that day the gallant Youth 
In Galvan 's grateful breaft^ 

Above each valued friend around. 
The deareft place poflefs'd. 

CL. 

To higheft truft, to faireft ftate 
Was Edwy now preferred ;. 

And quickly in the Noble's court. 
With vantage great appeared : 

CLI. 

For quickly to his docile mind. 
Each liberal art was known. 

And polifli'd manners quickly were 
Peculiarly his own. 

CLII. 

Yet cou'd not favour in his breaft 
Beget o*er- weening pride ; 

Still humble, modeft, gentle, good, 
'Midft Fortune's higheft tide. 
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PART II. 

.1. 

BY all eftecm'd, by all admir'd. 
And much by all carefs'd ; 
What anxious thought cou'd now difturb 
The heav n in Edwy's breaft ? 

II. 
Was halcyon peace fair virtue's dow'r^ 

He fure had happy been 5 
But good and evil in this life 
Still make a motley fcene. 

III. 

Thus Edwy favoured paft his thought, 
'Midft all his bleffings found 

A fecret arrow in his heart 
Inflidt a deadly wound. 

IV. 

And who can doubt, that reads this tale. 
The fource of Edwy's woe ? 

Who but will guefs Edilda's charms. 
The fource from whence they flow ? 

V. 

Thofe dazzling charms with virtue join'd. 

Which Heav'n itfelf approved i 
What marvel if the Shepherd faw, 

Admir'd, efteem'd, and lov'd ? 

VI. What 
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VI. 

What marvel t when his own pure heart 

The tablet was moft fair. 
Where every good and noble thought 

At large infcribed were. 

VII. 

Alas ! their magic pow'r he felt 

Within his artlefs breaft. 
Long ere the flame that bicker'd there. 

Was to himfelf confefs*d. 

VIII. 

He fondly, deem'd that rev'rence high, 

Efteem, and duty fair. 
With admiration, as of Heav'n, 

Alone were centered there. 

IX. 

And though with ftrange and vaft delight, 

His ardent glances well 
He knew, on fweet Edilda's faco 

Unceafing lov'd to dwell : 

X. 

Although he knew his beating heart 

Upon her accents hung ; 
And that his melting foul was loft 

In raptures when (he fiing : 

XI. 

Yet flill the unexperienced youth 
Thefe daily tranfports proved ; 

Nor once divin'd thofe tranfports fweet 
Were fymptoms that he lov'd. 

XII. Day 
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I5ay after day, with filent couiTe^ 

Thus Aeetcd faft away ; 
But nothing yet to Edwy's felf. 

Did Epwy's heart betray ; 

XIII. 

Mean time, of fweet Edilda's charms^ 

Did all reporting Fame 
Through every province, far and near^ 

The wond'rous powV proclaim. 

XIV. 

Hence many a Warrior of renc^n^ 

And many a Noble great. 
To Galvan's palace hy'd away. 

In all the pri^e of ftate : 

XV. 

To Galvan's palace quickly hy d j 

And when admitted there. 
Each one Edilda foon confefs'd 

The Faireft of the Fair. 

XVI. 

But ftill Edilda's gentle heart. 

Each Suitor woo'd in vain ; 
And ftill the Hymeneal bands 

She viewed with cold difdain* 

S:vii. 
Oft her indulgent Father s lips 

Had fworn a folemn vow. 
That ne'er reludant to the yoke. 

Her bofom he wou'd bow. 

xviii. And 
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XVIII. 

And oft' the gehVous Warrior (aid^ . 

His vaft poffeffions all. 
His noble race and honoured name. 

Without an heir fhou'd fall ^ 

XIJC. 

Or ever at the altar's foot 

Edilda's eyes fhou'd wear 
Averted looks, or on the bands 

Of Hymen drop one tear ; 

•XX. 

And though in fecret Galvan wifh'd 

His lovely Dau^tcr's heart 
Might to fome meet Adorer's fuit 

Its tendernefs impart; 

XXI. 

Yet ftill as each his vows prefer'd. 

And quick difmiffion met. 
The generous Noble veil'd the cares 

Her coldnefs did beget. 

XXII. 

The cuftom was in Galvan's hall, "^ 

When each returning day. 
In various kinds of manly fports. 

Was chearful worn away ; 

XXIII. 

To greet with many a dulcet ftrain 

The evening's dufky hour ; 
And charm the ftillnefs of the night. 

With mufic's potent pow'r. 

XXIV. Hence 
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XXIV. 

Hence every gueft whofe happy frame 
Kind Heay'n the temper fine 

To feel th' expreffive founds had giv*n 
Of harmony divine, 

XXV. 

Made, either with his vocal notes. 

The vaulted ceiling ring. 
Or fwept, with many a concord fweet^ 

The lyre's enchanting firing. 

XXVI. 

As warbling wood-larks anfwer fweet. 

The tufted groves among. 
While Philomela to the mooa 

Chants her pathetic fong : 

XXVII. 

So fair Ed il da's plaintive notes 

Are heard tranfcending all ; 
And fo do Edwy's mellow tones 

Swell fweetly through the hall, 

XXVIII. 

But when to her melodious voice 

His pipe accords it's note. 
And anfwers fweet, with melting ftrains. 

The mufic ef her throat : 

XXIX. 

Then harmony with rapture meets 

Each fafcinated ear. 
And filence, from the cuftain'd night. 

Enchanted ftoops to hear. 

xxr. And 
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And fuch their forms, and fuch their gracc^ 
And fuch their fkill, that he 

Apqllo fitly had been deem'd. 
And fhe Calliope. 

XXXI . 

In England's court a Lord there was 

Of great eftate and fame. 
Who high in Egbert's favour dwelt. 

And Ed BALD was his name. 

XXXII. 

His age, the time when manhood firm 
Has pafs'd of youth the bloom. 

Yet ftill doth promife many years 

Of luftihood to come : ^* 

XXXIII. 

His perfon portly, ftrong, and tall ; 

His face was fiercely fair. 
His graceful manners pleas 'd, yet aw'd^ 

And haughty was his air : 

XXXIV. 

His natural genius, quick and ftrong. 

By Ikilful matters taught. 
With knowledge far above his peers. 

And wit, was amply fraught. 

XXXV. 

I 

But what are all the gifts of Heav'n, 

Improved with earthly art. 
If reafon and bright virtue bend. 

And paflion guides the heart ? 

10 XXXVI. Thus 
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XXXVI* 

Thus Edbald, though fupremely bleft^ 

Difdaitiiiig reafon's fway, 
Obfcur'd the faireft gifts of heav'n. 

And tarnifh'd virtue's ray. 

XXXVII. 

His heart impetuous^ fcornful, vain. 
Could no controlment. brook; 

And ftormy paflions oft his foul. 
As with a wrhirlwind, fhook, 

XXXVIII. 

Alas ! that over-weening pride 

Should fpoil a fruit fo fair ! 
That ever paffion fhou'd deface 
•K . A gem, fo rich and rare ! 

XXXIX. 

Such Edbald was, by all admir'd ; 

Carefs'd, though fear'd by all ; 
For ftill to favour, pow'r, and wealth. 

Doth fervile flatt'ry fall. 

XL. 

But few I ween to Edbald's felf. 

Did pay the tribute fair 
Of fricndftiip, free from fal(hood's ftain^ 

Of faith and loVe fincere. 

XLI. 

A fpacious manor, feated near 

To Severn's winding tide. 
The haughty Edbald had obtjain'd 

When noble Erpwald 4y'4 • 

D xLii. For 
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XLII. 

For Erpwald, who his uncle was. 

To all his fortunfcs fair, 
Childlefs himfelf, had left of late 

Edbald the only heir. 

XLIII. 

Attended with a ijplended train 

He quits the court a while ; 
And, to poflefs the wealth bequeathed. 

Rides many a tedious mile : 

XLIV. 

By Severn's fide his journey wends ; 

And palling on his road. 
He fudden came where Galvan's tow'rsi 

With ample honours flood. 

XLV. 

The hour ferene of evening mild. 

The dazzling glare of day. 
In foft and flow advancing fhades. 

Now filent ftole away. 

XLVI. 

The noble paus'd, and to his fquire 
A quick commandment gives. 

To aflc what lord within thofe towVs 
So fair and {lately lives ? 

XLVII. 

He hies him inftant to the gate. 

And as the horn did found. 
Lord Galvan's porters us'd their fpeed. 

And inflant gather'd round. 

XLViii. Soon 
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xtviii. 
Soon to tjie courteous queftion they 

An anfwcr courteous gave : 
** The honour 'd Galvan dwelleth here^ 

** Rich, noble, good, and brave !** 

XLIX. 

.At Gal van's name the Warrior's faco 

A fmile of pleafure wears ; 
For he the aged Lord had known, 

Ev'n from his earlieft years. 

L. 

And often in his father's court. 

An infant yet in war, 
Galvan his eager hand had taught. 

To wield the fword and fpear* 

LI. 

^* Return to honour'd Galvan*s gate;'* 

Unto his fquires he cry'd, 
^^ And fay. Earl Edbald means this night 

'* With Galvan to abide/' 

LIT. 

And fcarcely had the porters ftrong 

Wide fet the lofty gate. 
When Edbald on his courfer gay 

Pranc'd proudly in thereat.. 

LIII. 

And fcarce the tidings of his gueft 

Had noble Galvan heard. 
Or ever at his portal fair 

The puifTant gueft appear'd, 

D 2 Llv. Tht 
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LIV. 

The ancient Hero, fiird with joy,^ 
The far-fara'd Warrior meetsj 

And with an open heart and arm 
The honoured Noble greets. 

LV. 

•« Welcome, thrice welcome,** loud he cry'd^ 

** Is Edbald to my hall ! 
*' Whatever chance has led thee here, 

'* May fair that chance befal ! 

LVI. 

'* And if my powV but mates my will^ 
*' Thy treatment here fhall be 

** Worthy thy honoured father's fbn, 
" And worthy. Lord, of thee/V 

LVII. 

Moft gracioufly the valiant Earl 

To Gal VAN made reply ; 
And much he thank'd his greetings kind, 

And much his courtefy. 

LVIII. 

Thence to the hofpitable hall 

He pafs'd with Galvan ftraight. 

Where many a Knight and Baron bold 
In focial converfe fat. 

LIX. 

And there the fweet £dilda too. 

With other ladies fair. 
As ufual, at the duflcy hour 

Of eve, affembled were. 

i,x- With 
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LX. 

With other ladies fair fhc fat ; 

But who, when fhe was by. 
On other beauties ever glanc'd 

With an approving eye ? 

LXI. 

The filver lyre, but lately mute. 

Within her liUy hand 
She lightly held ; while with his pipe, 

Edwy did graceful ft and : 

LXII. 

And as the accents of her voice 

He modeft feem'd to wait. 
On his fine face delight and loyp 

In glowing tranfports fat, 

LXIII. 

But foon as lofty EJdbald's fteps ^ 

Approach'4 the circle fair, 
Xhe whole affembly deftly rofe 

To do him honour thefe, 

LXIV. 

With noble mien he courteous bows 

To each fainting gueft, 
And for their courtefy, content 

And rnick^^ thanks exprefs'd, 

LXV. 

Lo I Galyan, who a moment pafl 
Had quitted Edbald's fide, 

fhc fweet Edilda leads along, 
{n all a fatl^er's pride ! 

P ^ tXYi. Tq 
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txvi. 
To Edbald he prefents the maid : 

And as her accents fweet, ♦• 
With many a welcome, full, and fair. 

The noble Stranger greet ; 

LXVII. 

Aftonifhmcnt and rapture high 

Were mingled in his look ! 
And while flie talked, he furely ween'd 

It was an angei 'f][>oke ! 

LXVIII. 

His air fo haughty vanifli'd quicks 

As with an alter'd eye 
And foften'd voice, in gallant terms. 

He feemly made reply* 

LXIX. 

And whilft along the fpacious hall, 
'Mid parted ranks they move i 

He feems the ftately God of War, 
And fhe the Queen of Love. 

LXX. 

By fair Edilda feated clofe 

At Galvan's plenteous boards 
A rich repaft her thoufdhd charms 
His dazzled eyes affords 

LXXI. 

A rich nepaft her charms afford ; 

The .while the various feaft. 
And fparkling wines, before his eyes 

Are unregarded placed, 

I.XXII. But 
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LXXII. 

But now the filver lyre he kens. 

And alks Edilda fweet. 
If harmony's foft touches were 

For her a pleafure meet ? 

LXXIII. 

At her afTent the filver lyre 

He takes, and o'er its firings 

His nimble hand, with magic touchy 
A thoufand changes rings. 

LXXIV. 

Loud and more loud the fwelling chordg 

Now all majeftic roll ; 
Soft tand more foft now fink away. 

And footh, and melt the foul. 

LXXV. 

Upon his fingers finely flrung 

With harmony, the while 
Edilda's eyes were firmly fix'd 

With many a raptur'd fmile ! 

LXXVI. 

Edilda fmil'd, and all appro v'd 
But one, whofe love-fick heart 

Seem'd from his bofom with her fnjilcs 
As ready to depart. 

LXXVII. 

For while the m^id delighted heard 

The Ikilful Edbald play. 
The jealous Edwy's wretched foul 

In mifery funk away. 

D 4 LXXVII !• Upon 
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LXXVIII. 

Upon his brows the cold drops hung. 

And in his heaving breaft 
The laboring figh, and quicken'd throb^ 

An anguifli deep exprefs'd. 

LXXIX. 

But foon by emulation ftung. 

While Edbald all admir'd. 

To win an equal palm of praife. 
His ipirit high afpir'd. 

LXXX. 

And to his wifh the founding lyre 

No fooner filent ftands. 
Than Edwy tunes his mellow pipe * 

At Gal van's kind commands. 

LXXXI. 

His pipe he tunes^ and while each nerve 

The jealous Edwy ftrains; 
Unw'onted tributes of applaufe 

His new-bom fkill obtains. 

LXXXII. 

But Edbald far above the reft 

His high encomiums rung. 
And wonder vaft at Edwy's Ikill 

Flow'd copious from his tongue. 

LXXXIII* 

And when he levnt who Edwy was^ 
Much marveird that his birth 

Should fo, beyond compare, be found 
Excelled by wit and worth. 

Z.XXXIV. And 



[ 41 1 

\ 

LXXXIV. 

• ■ • 

Aftd much his perfon he extolled; 

And fwpre his virtues rare. 
And courtly manners, worthy well 

Of higheft honours were. 

LXXXV. 

But what avail thcfe praifes now 

To Edwy's aching hearty 
Where fatal jealoufy had fix'd, 

Unfpy'd, her poifon'd dart ! 

LXXXVI. 

When filent fleep had every gueft 

In filken (lumbers laid. 
In vain his poppies he wou'd ftrew 

On Edwy's haplefs head. 

LXXXVII, 

The conflict dire of paflions ftrong 
That ftruggled in his breaft ; 

His torturd foul and watchful eye 
Depriv'd of balmy reft. 

I^XXVIII. 

Awhile with inward groans he tofs^d. 

In deep and fpeechlefs woe ; 
Nor dar 'd to probe the rankling wound« 

From whence fuch evils flow. 

LXXXIX. 

At laft unable to contain 

The guft of grief, he cry*d, 
•* Ah wou'd to God that Edwy ere 
^ This fatsl night Ijad d/d. 

xc. *^Ac« 
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xc. 
'* Accurfed be my feeble pipe 

** That cou'd not once infpirc 
** The fweet regards, that waited fliJl 

^* On Edbald's tuneful lyre. 

xci. 
'' Ah ! what avails his hated praifc, 

** When fweet Edilda's fmile, 
** That wonted tribute to my lays, 

*' Which did my heart beguile, 

3fCII. 

*^ Unto his better, h^appier hand 

** A higher tribute paid ; 
** And round hier lips, at Edbald's lays, 

** So longs fo fweetly play'd. 

xeui. 
" But wretched flicpherd, why fliou'dft thou 

** Lament bis fweeter ftrain ? 
** And why, of bright Edilda's fmiles 
'* Shou'd one like thee complain ? 

xciy. 
^* What mad prefuwption thus thy heart, 

'* With impulfe ftrange, doth move ? 
'* Ah ! can it be ! almighty powers ! 
'* It is, it muft be love !" 

?:cv. 
This fatal truth fo long cqiKeaFd 

In Edwy s fecrct breaft^ 
Too late diiiblos'dj w^iUi tenfold woe 
The wretched youJth oppreft. 

xcvi. Im- 
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XCVI. 

Impatient longings, fierce defires. 

The throws of wild defpair. 
With jealoufy's tormenting pangs. 

Made dreadful havock there. 

XCVM. 

The altered Edwy, late the pride 
' Of Gal van's crowded hall. 
No longer anfwer'd jocund now 
At mirth's convivial call : 

XCVIII. 

The unfrequented path he fought. 

And there he lov'd alone 
To pour his forrows on the earth. 

And heave the bitter groan^ I 

x<:iK. 
While others ftill in va^rious iports 

Confum'd the chearful day. 
To folitude and racking wOe 

He gave himfelf away. 

c. 
But now the hour of evening canae. 

Then what vvas Edwy's care ? 
How was his haplefs bofbm torn 

By love, and by defpairl 

CI. 

'Gainft nature ftill in h^tefol mirth 

Conftrain'd to bear a part ; 
Yet hear thofe notes, and meet thofe tyts. 

That pierc'd him to the heart. 
t cii# But 
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CII. 

But when at fwcet Edilda's word 

The tuneful pipe he takes. 
And with the mufic of her voice. 

Soft melody awakes ; 

cm. 
O then his geotle ^mqrous heart 

Feels moft love's fubtle fire ; 
iVnd while he plays, his very fpul 

Seems mi^lting with defire, 

CIV, 

A^change fy grea,t in one fp lov'd. 

Not long cou'd be conceal'd. 
When pallid looks and i^irits broke 

The private pangs reveal'd. 

cv. 
Soon Gai^va!;, with a friendly care, 

Intreat$ the drooping Swain 
To fay, what fecrct difcontent 

Or ficknefs caus'd his pain. 

cvi. 
What difcontent in Cal van's court^^ 

So bleft with Galvan's love ? 
He anfwers mild, " Can Edwy's heart 

** With b^fe{l influence move I 

CVII. 

** With lurking malady alone 

" His grateful heart's oppreft 5 

^^ And cafe and chearfulnefs are driveni^ 
^' With lie^lth, frpm plpwy's brpaft." 

cvm. The 
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CVIII. 

The ikilful leeches fummon'd now. 

Their utmoft aid impart ; 
But all in vain ! the evil lay 

Beyond the reach of art. 

cix. 
Mean time the fweet Ed il da's eyes 

In Edwy's alter'd face. 
And languid fpirit, quickly faw 

The fatal change there was. 

ex. 

She faw, and mourn'd ; for paffing well 

She priz'd die gentle youth 
For pleafing converfe, talents rare. 

For modcfty and truth : 

CXI. 

And of his welfare fhe enquired 

Full oft, with tender care ; 
And watch'd his cheek, and griev'd to fee 

The rofes dying there, 

cxii. 
No more (he joy'd to hear the lyre 

By Edbald nimbly fwept : 
And when he urg'd his tender fuit. 

She only figh'd and wept. 

CXIII. 

She figh'd and wept ; for that fhe knew 
Her honoured Father's heart. 

In Edbald's vows, and Edbald's pains. 
Still bore an anxious part. 

cxiv. By 
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CXIV. 

By love arrefted^ Edbald's ftepa 

In Galvan's court had ftay'd ; 
And all his thoughts had centered long 

In the enchanting niaid. 

cxv. 
But fore the haughty Lord was touch'd^ 

To find his profFer'd love 
In fair Edilda's adverfe breaft 

No foft return cou'd move. 

cxvi. 
And oft indignant he had vow'd 

To pay her fcorn with fcorn : 
But ftill the pow'r of mighty love 

Such vows had overborn. 

CXVII. 

Convinced at laft that all his pride 

To combat love was vain. 
He hopes, from tinje and tenddr care. 

His wiihes to obtain. 

CXVIII. 

The generous Gal van too. Tier heart 

By foothings foft wou'd move ; 
And mild perfuafion's powerful voice. 

To fmile on Edbald's love. 

cxix. 
Yet ftill the fweet determined maid 

Rejeded all his pray'rs ; 
And clofely prefs'd wou'd urge his vow. 

And blend it with her tears. 

cxx. With 
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cxx. 

With inward grief flie mark'^d the while 

Poor Edwy's faft decay ; 
And figh'd to fee fo fair a flowV 

So early fade away. 

cxxi. 
One evening as he trembling flood. 

And with his pipe {6 clear. 
Accompanied her melting notes. 

That all were charm'd to hear ; i 

cxxii. 
The tears, unheeded, from his cheek 

Dropt frequent on the book 
Where fweet Edilda's lovely eyeg 

Attentively did look. 

CXXI II, 

She heard them fall, fhe faw them moift. 

Upon the notes (he fung ; 
While pity throb'd within her brcaft. 

And trembled on her tongue : 

cxxiv. 
But ending now, fhe fudden turned 

With fweet and tender air. 
And pray'd, in whifpers foft, to know 

The caufe of Edwy's care. 

cxxv. 
^* Afk not," he cry'd, ^' the fatal caufe 

** From whence my forrows flow. 
** O ! afk not what I ne'er mufl fpeak, 

^* Nor you fhou'd ever know.'' 

cxxvi. He 
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CXXVI. 

He added not, and from her turn'd^ 
Diilrefs'd, his glowing cheeky 

While foft involuntary fighs 
Her fecret anguifti fpeak,; 

CXXVII. 

Yet ftill th' emotion foft to hide. 

She us'd her utmoft care : 
Nor dar'd once queftion her fond heart,^ 

What tumults wreftled there. 

CXXVIII. 

A cuftom was in Egbert's court. 

When bloody wars did ceafe. 
And doughty warriors arms were laici 

Upon the lap of peace ; 

cxxix. 
Left warlike arms and powVs ihoukl ruft^ 

To mark the lifted field 
Where Heroes, fam'd for val'rous deeds. 

The glittering lance might wield. 

cxxx. 
Nor fame alone, nor love of arms. 

Their beating bofoms fir'd,. 
A fofter paffion oft their hearts 

More ardently infpir'd. 

cxxxi. 
Hence many a Knight and Baron bold/ 

Had borne the envied prize, 
Encourag'd by th' approving glance 

Of fome foft beauty's eyes. 

cxxxii. But 
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CXXXII. 

But ftill within the lifted field. 

For prowefs none cou'd dare 
With noble Edbald's matchlefs migh^ 

Prefumptuous to cbnipatte. 

cxxxiii. 
Lo ! at his wifh his noble hoft 

Invites, both far and nigh. 
Each valiant Knight and Baron bold 

To deeds of Chivalry. 

cxxxiv. 
For Ed BALD held a fecret hope. 

That with high deeds of famej 
His arm in fweet Edilda*s breaft, .. 

Might rouze the fleeping flame. 

cxxxv. 
The Heralds foon to all around. 

The tidings loud declare ; 
And fay, " the Vigor's choice rcwafrf? 

** With honour great fhall wear* 

cxxxvi. 
** The firii in might EoiLDA's^hand 

** A coftly fword fhall give, 
** With golden hilt of curious worfe^ 

'* The fecond ihall receive 

CXXXVII. 

*^ A brighter polifli'd ebon boW, 
** With filver ringlets grac'd ; 

^* And in the bow a taper fhaft 
'^ Of filver featly plac'd/' 

E cxxxviii. Quickly 
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CXXXVIII* 

Quickly doth many a Warrior brave 

His goodly arms prepare ; 
And weens with glory in the lifts. 

To poiie the ponderous fpear. 

cxxxix. 
But Ed BALD, far beyond them all. 

His anxious cares addreft ; 
For valour, glory, pride, and love. 

All burnt within his breafl:. 

CXL. 

The rofy morn now bluflies bright. 
When many a deed of fame. 

Emblazoned fair in honour's field. 
Shall grace the Hero's name. 

CXLI. 

The ipace is mark'd, the feats are fix;'d ; 

And foon the ladies fair, 
A goodly train ! in bright array, 

Affembling, refted there. 

CXLII. 

With Galvan lat the Lords and Knight*, 

Whofe valour feeble age 
Forbad the glorious tournament 

With vigorous youth to w;age^^ 

CXLIII. 

High in the centre, underneath 

A gorgeous canopy„ 
The fair Edilda charm'd each heart. 

And dazzl'd every eye. 

cxLiv. Sweet 
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cxuv. 
6weet wreaths of rofes bind her hair 

With many a fragrant twine. 
And purple robes^ and jewels bright. 

To deck hfer charms combine. 

CiLV. 

Than purple tobes, or jewels bright. 
Her charms more fhining fir ; 

Nor could the rofes with hef cheeks. 
Nor with her breath compare ! 

CXLVI. 

Upon her kiie^s the bow was laid. 

One Vigor's fair reward ; 
And in her hand {he graceful held 

The coftly glittering fword. 

CXI-VII. 

Yet penfive languors fomewhat dull'd 

The brightnefs of her eye ; 
And oft her fnowy breaft appeaf*d 

To heave a gentle figh. 

CXLVIII. 

For wretched Edwy's mournful words. 

Still founded in her ear ; 
And much (he mourn'd, where glory caird> 

That Edwy was not there. 

CXLIX. 

His abfeijce moum'd from honour's field; 

Biit more the cankering tpoth 
Of forrow, that withheld him thence. 

And blighted fore his youth. 

E' 2 CL, The 
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CL. - 

The trumpets found, the barriers ope ; 

And in the lifts appear 
Full many a Champion, mounted bold 

Upon his courfcr fair. 

CLI. 

Their armour fhines, they point the laace. 
Their nimblq courfers bound ; 

And with a firm and warlike air 
They prance the lifts around. 

CLII. 

Forthwith a Pageantry moft rare 

Engages every eye. 
Where Arms, and Steeds, and Warriors fli^w 

With mickle bravery. 

CLUi. 
A gallant Champion heads the train. 

Upon a milk-white fteed, 
Whofe gilded trappings glitter bright 

About his tofling head. 

CLIV. 

And naw his arched neck he bows ^ 

On his broad bofom fair. 
Now proudly fnorting champs his bit, 

AhdfnufFs the ambient air. 

* 

CLV. 

His eager eye- balls glow with fire. 
And while he thunders roimd. 

His golden flioes, with paces high. 
Spurn as they touch the ground; 

2 CXYI- His 
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CLVI. 

His armour fplendid was to view 

Of polifti'd fteel and gold ; 
And with a mighty hand he ftill 

His fiery fteed controurd. 

CLVIl. 

Upon his poliih'd helmet high 

The fpangled plumage fhone ; 

And flowing half way down his back, 
Wav'd fparkling to the fun, 

CLVIII. 

Upon his Shield, in rare device. 

Was feen a Painting bfave. 
Where Xove, the Palm of Valour to 

A kneeling Warrior gave. 

CLIX. 

Above, in golden letters bright, 

Thefe words were feen the while ; 

** Love, thou art juft !" and thefe beneath, 
^* I conquer by thy fmile/' 

CLX. 

A numerous train his fteps attend. 

And round the lifted field. 
In fhining pairs behind him ranked, 
A goodly profpeft yield. 

CLXI. 

But as the Warrior paft the place 
Where fweet Edilda ihone. 

With couched lance, in fair falute. 
He graceful bow'd him down : 

E 3 cLXii. And 
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CLXII. 

And as the beaver he did lift. 

His face was, well defcry'd ; 
And Edbald's high renowned name 

Was heard on every fide. 

CI.XIII. 

The trumpets found a fprightly charge. 
The Tilters take their ftand, 

And wait with ardent throbbing breafts^ 
The clarion's la^ command, 

pLXIV. 

It fhrilly founds ; and now amain. 

Along the quaking ground. 
The champions rufh ; they furious clalh 

And clanging arms refound. 

CLXV. 

Full many a Warrior of renown 

On that redoubted day. 
With batter*(| mail, and bruifed l^mbs^^ 

In duft did groveling lay. 

CLXVI. 

5ut ftill abpve each Tilter brave. 
Earl Edbald gloriqus fhoqe ; 

And each encoun^ejr more declared 
Tl^e envied prize his own, 

CLXVI|. 

At length, ^s roupd he proudly yrheel^ 
With fierce apd fcornful air, 

Ke ween'd that no advent'rous Knigl^t 
■yVoiild further conteft dare. 

CLXVIII. But 
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CLXVIIJ. 

But vainly ween'd ! for once again 
The martial trampets found ; 

And once again a rival Knight 
Appeared within the bound. 

CLXIX. 

And much his form^ and motions much^ 

Attrafted every eye ; 
And in his mien a fpirit rare. 

And grace, one might elpy. 

CLXX. 

Upon a coal-black fteed he rode. 

That like the ebon fhone ; 
And all his annour wore the face 

4 

Of one quite woe begone, 

CLXXI. 

For all of black his armour was. 

But where upon his breaft, 
A burning heart, quite pierced through. 

His malady expreft. 

CI-XXII. 

And round the heart, in curious guiiq^ 

This motto did appear 
In flaqiing letters, portr^y'd bright 5 

** I love, and I defpair 1" 

The clarions fQiipd,rT-likc rufliing winds 
The courfer^ wing thpir way ; 

And at their mighty ^Qck each breaft 
Is fiird with ftfaqgc difmay ; 

E 4 ci,xxiy. A^ 
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CLXXIV. 

At the fierce ftroke of Ed bald's fpear^ 

The fable Warrior reerd. 
But with his blow the puiiTant EarJ 

Lay ftretch'd upon the field. 

CLXXV. 

Each bofom at the Hero's might. 

Is fiird with vaft furprife. 
And long applaufes eccho round. 

And reqd the vaulted ikies. 

CLXXVI. 

Another and another yet. 

Within the dufty field. 
The fable Warrior's thundering arm 

Relud;ant forc'd to yield. 

CLXXVII. 

At length, to hail the trumpet's voice, 
Thrice founding far and near. 

No Champion to conteft the prize 
Of valour, durft appear. 

CLXXVIII* 

To fweet Edilda's judgment feat. 

The Vidlor now they lead. 
Where of his prowefs, from her h?ind. 

He kneeling takes the meed. 

CLXXIX. 

And while the coftly glittering fword 

She gracioufly beftows ; 
V May this/' ihe cried, ^' defend thee ftiB, 

f' And ftill offend thy foes r 

CLxxx. The 
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CLXXX. 

The Warrior bow'd with mickle grace \ 
And as he touched her hand. 

No longer could his laboring breaft 
Its fervours ftrong command »^ 

CLXXXI. 

** All honoured maid !" (in tranfports loft) 
" By thy dear hand,** he cry'd, 

*' While life remains this envied fword 
'* Shall honour Edwy's fide/* 

CLXXXII, . 

The words were paft without recall % 
Deep blufhes warm her cheek. 
While from her faint and flatt'ring tongue, 
' Thefe trembling accents break : 

CLXXXIII. 

^^ Why Edwy, why doft thou perfift 
** To wound my tender heart ?— 

** But time is fhort i hence, quickly hence j 
*^ Unfeen, unheard, depart." 

CLXXXIV. 

Her anxious mind was troubled fore. 

Left e'er it fhould appear 
That noble Edbald was overthrown 

By lowly Edwy's fpear. 

CLXXXV. 

*^ Fear not," in whifpers foft, he cried, 
*' That Edwy fliall be known 

** To any eye that views him here 
** But thine, fweet maid, alone/* 

CL3CXXVI. Nor 
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CLXXXVI, 

Nor had Edilda Edwy found. 
But that his treacherous tongue, 

^d treacherous heart, the purposed cloud 
Difpcil'd, that round him hung, 

C]LXXXVIl. 

With low obcifance, fighing, no<¥ 

He quits Edilda's fcqt, 
Alid, like a fh^dow, from the liifls^ 
Unknown, doth fwiftly fleet. 

CLxxxvm, 
Edbalp the while, whofe haughty foul 

. Was fiird with rage and fliame, 
Curfes the arn^ whofe deadly force 
Had (ulli^4 h^^ bright f^me. 

CLXXXIX. 

Behold, with fierce indignant mien. 

Sunk eye, and lowering brows. 
To meet the fecond prize decreed^ 

Before t|ie maid l)p bows, 

cxc. 
The ebon bow flie graceful gives. 

And arrow ftraight and fair j 
And foqthing tells how nxi^ch the priso 

Beneath his merits are, 

cxci. 
'* The prize by thy beloved hand 

^* Is precious made," he cry'd ; 
f' But ere Earl Edbald faw this day, 

^f -J were better he had dy'd. 

cxcii. ** Siftct 
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* 

CXCII. 

f^ Since, at the hour when moll he w}ih'4 
^* Bright Fame to hear away, 

^^ At that accurfed hour alone, 
^* His laurels knew decay* 

CXCIII. 

^f O ! let this hand the champion meet 

^* Once more, ye Powers above ! 
^^ Then mortal conflidt fhall the force 

" Of JEdbaxd*s vengeance prove* 

cxciv. . 
♦* Then what it is to rouze my rage, 

** The trembling wretch fhall find 5 
^* Then ihall his blood, to heal my fame, 

*^ Be fcatter'd to the wind.** 

cxcv. 
Forthwith the whole aflembly rofe. 

And willing turn'd their feet 
Where Galvan^s tables (lordly fpread) 

The harafs*d {pints greet. 

cxcvi. 
And there around the Ipicy bowls 

They focial chat away. 
According. to their feveral thoughts. 

The fortunes of the day. 

cxcvii. 
But ftill the valiant Stranger's name 

All curious are to know ; ' 
^nd ftill from each impartial tongue 

His well-earn'd praifes flow. 

£ND OF THE SECOND PART* 
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PART III. 

I. 

ED WY the while apart retired. 
His lonely pillow preft, 
A thoufand cares diftra<5ling wide 
The empire of his breaft. 

II* 
A fecret joy doth each kind look. 

And every gracious word 
Of fweet Edilda, in the lifts. 

His mufing mind afford, 

m. 
Her foft confufion^ tender fears. 

In dear rememb'rance rife ; 
And Hope begins to warm his cheek. 

And fparkle in his eyes. 

IV. 

But fcarce fhe flafhes through the night. 

That hangs about his heart. 
Ere fell Defpair thq welcome guefi: 

O bliges to depart. 

V. 

♦* Prefumptuous wretch !" he fighing cries, 
^* What madnefs thus can move 

^* Ttiy foul to harbour but a thought 
*^ Of bright Edilda's love ! 

VI. " The 
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** The generous maid's emotkuis ibft, 

** From pity rofe alone; 
** Though by that pity Ei>wy*s heart 

^^ Is but the more undone. 

*^ Or fhould a phrenfy, like thy own, 

'^ Her tender breaft* beguile, 
" On Edwy's ill-condition'd love 

** To caft a fav'ring finile; 

VIII. 

" Cou'dft thou, ungenerous ! from the height 

'^ Where brightly fhe doth fliine, 
** Wifh to debafe the noble Maidf 
" To fuch a ftate as thine ? 

IX. 

" Cou'dft thou, ungenerous youth ! confent 

** From honour to depart, 
" la Gal van's breaft a viper prove^ 

** And fting him to the heart ? 

X. 

** Let Gratitude the monftrous thought 
" Within thy breaft controul ; 

" And every noble impulfe drive 
** Such bafenefs from thy fouj. 

XI. 

** No ! tortur'd as this b^jfom is, 

'' Yet Edv^ty ftill fhall be 
** Virtuous, amidft theworft extremes '; 

'' Of all his mifery !" 
• ' XII. The 
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XI r. 
The generous purpofe feems awhile 

His anguifh to appeafe ; 
And fcatters through his bofom's gloom] 

A few bright rays of peace : 

XIII. 

For lovely innocence alone 

The talent rare doth know^ 
To lighten, with a radiant fmile. 

The dark abyfs of woe. 

XI v^ 

But quick the momentary gleam 

From Edwy's bofom fleets ; 
And Edbald^ like a fiend of hell. 

His wild idea meets* 

XV. 

Frantic, he cries, •* Can Edwy's foul 
** That dreadful moment bear> 

" When Edbald*s blifs (hall drive it on 
'* To tortures and defpair ! 

XVI. 

** Yet, why ihou'd this ungenerous heart 
Repine at Edbald's blifs i 
Why the poor wreck fhou'd that deftroy^ 
Of Edwy's fliattcr'd peace ? 

xvir. 
•* His powV, his honours, wealth, and wortht 

'* His perfon, his high name ; 
** All, all to fweet Edilda's hand, 
** A title large proclaim* 

XVI n, ** Why, 
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xviir. 
«* Why, why then did my jealous foul, 

*^ Vain to fubdue his mighty 
•• In fccret feek the lifted field, 

** Beneath the mafk of night ? 

XIX. 

'* Did not that veil a purpofe dark 

** To every heart betray ? 
** Elfc why diiguis'd fhould Edwy (hun 

^* The tell-tale eye pf day ? 

XX. 

** Why proudly did I wifh to fhine 

** In fweet Edilda's eyes ? 
•* Why from her noble Suitor wifh 

'* Bafely to win the prize ? ^ 

XXI. 

** Why does the bold ungenerous deed^ 
** Not now difpleafe my heart ? 
And why the Warrior's fuUied fame 
An envious joy impart ? 

XXII. 

*• O let me hafte from Galva^jt's court, 

*' The fpoiler to remove, 
'• That blights the wifhes of his heart, 

** And cankers Edbald's love I 

XXIII. 

^^ Then fhall Edilda*s kinder eye 
** Her worthier Lover blefs ; 

^* And noble Gal van's generous foul 
^ Its whole defire poflefs. 

7 XXIV. '* Yet 
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Vet once again, before my heart 

*« In folitude forlorn, 
Th* eternal lofs of all it loves 

*^ Shall unremitting moum ^ 

Yet once again, £bili>a's charms 
'' Shall blefe poor Ed wy's fight^ 

Before his eye-*lids wifh to dofe 
** In everlafting night*. 

XXVI. 

O ! may the PorwVs above for her 

*^ A happier lot prepare ! 
O ! may fhe ne'er, like Edwy, knotr 

^' To love, and to defpair V' 

XXVII. 

The baplefs Youth in ufelefs plaints. 

Thus paft the night away 5 
And rofe, difpirited and pale. 

At morii*s returning ray. 

XXVIII. 

In happier days, when halcyon peace 

The gliding moments bleft, 
Nor Edwy kenn'd the lurking fhaft 

That rankled in his breail : 

XXIX. 

At times, beneath a blooming bowV^ 

That hid the eye of day. 
At fweet Edilda's bidding he 

His tuneful pipe wou'd play. 

xxx^ *Midft 
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XXX. 

'Midft Aimmer's heats Edilda ftill 

The paftime much approved ; 
And who can doubt that what (he lik'd 

Th' empaffion'd Edwy lov'd ? 

XXXI. 

A winding row of fringed elms 

Led to the cool retreat, 
Whofe rugged trunks were circled by 

The pea and woodbine fweet. 

XXXII. 

The bowV itfclf, a little heav'n 

Of various fweets compofe. 
Where jafmines and the fragrant brier 

Wou'd emulate the rofe. 

xxxm. 
Nor eglantines were wanting there. 

Nor myrtles odorous green, 
Which form'd a feemly contraft to 

The flow'rs that blufh'd between* 

XXXI V. 

Sweet flowrcts of a thoufand dyes, 

Enameird o'er the ground^ 
And with the bower's foft perfume vy'd 

To fcent the air around. 

XXXV. 

Here each plum'd warbler of the grove, 
With envy ftretch'd his throat 

To rival Ei>wy's dulcet ftrains. 
With many a liquid note. 

F xjjcxvi. Whil« 
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XXXVl. 

While the clear brook, that winding flow'd 

Befide the calm retreat. 
Its lulling gurglings joined to form 

A mufic ftrangely fwcict. 

XXXVII. 

Not Eden*s felf a fairer fpot 

Could boaft 'midft all her bowVs, 

.What time calm innocence flept fbft 
On beds of fragrant flowVs, 

XXXVIII. 

The haplefs Edwy, at the hour 

Of frefli and dewy morn. 
To this fequefler'd fpot his fteps 

Unweetingly did turn. 

XXXIX. 

Unweetingly his fteps he turn'd ; 

For loft iir woe, his mind 
Rul'd not his feet, which thither but 

From habitude inclined. 

XL. 

Not fo Edilda, who had ris'n 

At earlieft dawn of day. 
And to the bowV, with purposed ftcp. 

Had foftly fped away. 

XLI. 

Unto her favourite bow*r flie Iped ; 

For there fhe thought alone, 
Unfeen, unheard, to drop the tear. 

And heave th' unftinted groan. 

xLii. A fad 
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A fad conftraint the evening paft; 

Her tender heart had found. 
Which labour'd with a load of grief 

Amidft the mirth around. 

XLIII. 

Each ardent glance of Edbali>*s eye. 

Shot poifon in her breaft; 
And new difguft deform'd each word 

He tenderly addrefs'd. 

XLIV. 

But when the founds of Edwy's praife 
Ran murmuring through the hall. 

The joy that thrill'd through every vein, 
Confefs'd her bofom's thrall. . 

XLV. 

Too well (be gathered whence her heart 

Such jarring paffions move; 
Felt thofe were born of bitter hate. 

And thefe of gentle love. 

XLVI. • 

In vain, beneath the cope of night. 
Her downy couch (he prefs'd ; 

Long had it loft its (ilken pow'r 
To feal her eyes in reft* 

XLVII. 

Yet ftill in filencc (he endur'd ; 

Nor, though (he felt the fmtrt, 
Dar'd from, her breaft attempt to tear 

The deep inflidted dart: 

F 2 XLVIII. So 
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XLVIII. 

So fbme poor wretch a barbed (iistfi 

Bears from the mortal fray ; 
Yet from his bofbm feai^s to draw 

What drinks his life away. 

XL IX. 

tJpon th* enameird turf flie lay. 

Within the fragrant bow'r } 
Of all the lovely flow'rs around, 

Herfelf the lovelieft flow'r. 

L. 

Her loofen'd robes had carelcfs left 

Her boforo quite revealed. 
Had not the trcjScs copious flow'd. 

And half its fnow concealed, 

LI. 

Yet now and then a whifp^ring breeze 
Oe'r the light locks would blow. 

Bewraying through their filky threads 
The paradife below. 

I.II. 
Upon her elbow pcnfively 

The beauteous maiden leant ; 
Her lilly hand upheld her head : 

The while her eyes were bent 

LIII. 

Upon the fatal book, which ftili 

In one well-noted place. 
With haplefs Epwy's frequent tears. 

All ftain'd and blotted was. 

X iiY. And 
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LIV. 

And as the dear yet dreaded page. 

Her fad eyes ponder'd o'er : 
A thoufand tears did quickly fall. 

Where one had faH'n before. 

LV. 

Upon the moment Edwy's feet 
Approach'd the weeping Fair ; 

And much his wonder was to fee 
Her beauties refting there. 

LVI. 

A thoufand wild and clafhing thoughts 

His beating bofom move. 
Divided 'twixt defire and fear, 

'Twixt reverence and love. 

LVII. 

But what afHidion rives his heart. 
When the fweet maid appears. 

As nigh he fleals, with faded cheek. 
And all diiTolv'd in tears ! 

LVIII. 

What ftrong emotions heav'd his breaft! 

As movingly fhe cry'd, 
«* Ere Edwy came, O ! would to God 

'' Edilda thou hadft dy d !" 

LIX. 

No more his agonizing heart 

Its paflions cou'd command. 
Before her feet he caft him down ; 

And while he touch'd her handi 

F 3 LX. y O ! 
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^* O ! would to God/' he fobbing cried, 

** That Edwy on his bier 
^* Had cold been ftretch'd, or e'er he coft 

** Thofe lovely eyes one tear !'' 

LXI. 

Aftonifli'd to behold the youth, 

EpiLDA inftant rofe ; 
]31u(hing, as when the dewy morn 

With humid luftre glows, 

LXII. 

And as the pearly drops that fell 

Down her warm cheek, £he dried ; 

With fweet, and yet majeftic air. 
Thus gracefully reply'd : 

LXIII, 

*' Ilife, Ebwy, rife, unhappy Youth ! 

" And finpe by chance alone, 
<^ My tongue impelled hath weetlefs made 

** My guarded paflion known ; 

LXIV. 

^* Edilda fcorns beneath deceit 

" Her fentiments to hide ; 
f * Nor would a refuge meanly feek, 

** From hafhfulnefs or pride, 

LXV. 

^^ Yes, Edwy, yes, this throbbing heart 

** Feels all thy merits rare. 
f* Upon this bofom all thy charms 

^^ Too deeply graven are. 

Lxvi. ^^ Yet 
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LXVI. 

«« Yet if Edilda well thou know'fl, 

** A thought will never be 
** Infpir'd of this, unworthy her, 

** Nor yet unworthy thee. 

LXVII. 

** Then fearlefs tell the tender tale 
•* That throbs within thy breaft j 

** So, with the temper of thy love, 
** Its worth fhall ft and confefs*d. 

LXVIII. 

•* O ! much Edild a's thoughts have crr'd^ 
•^ If aught is there concealed, 

•* That to the world's malignant eye 
** Might dread to be reveard." 

** Tranfcendent maid •" the youth return*d^ 

" There wanted only this 
^* Quite to deftroy the poor remains 

*^ Of wretched Edwy's peace ! 

LXX, 

" Alas ! had Love his deadly fhaft 

** Fix'd in my breaft alone ; 
^* I ftill, amidft my fharpeft pangs, 

** A gleam of joy had known. 

LXXI. 

^^ At 4iftance fl-ill my foul had d^frelt 
** On fweet Edilda's blifsi 

^^ And from her day of joy derived 
'^ Som^ glimmeifings of peace. 

F 4 Lxxii. ^' l(ci 
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IXXII. 

*^ Yes, noble Maid, from the firft hotiP 
** Thefe eyes beheld thy charms, 

5* My beating bofom furely ftlt 
** The force of lovers alarms. 

LXXIII. 

'* Yet, unexperienced as I was, 
** I knew not my own heart. 
Till lynx-ey*d jealoufy at length 
Betray 'd the larking dart. 

ixxiv. 
^* From that fad moment was my Ibul 

** A prey to dire defpair, 
*« The while my altered cheek confefs'd 
** Some mifchief ftruggled there. 

LXXV. 

^* Alas ! 'twas this, and this alone, 

** The purpofe wild cou'd move, 
'^ To rend from noble Edbald's hand, 

** The envied prize of Love. 

Lxxvi. 
** But when upon my fecret bed 

** My motives lay reveal'd ; 
** Nor longer could my iranoft foul, 

** Be from my eye concealed. 

LXXVII. 

" Then, then my jealoufy fhew'd rank 
** Beneath the confcious night ; 

** And all my mad prefumptioA ftood 
** Confefs'd beftnt my fight. 

LXXVII I, ^^And 
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LXlCVIII. 

^* And whilfl: ingratitude and art^ 
** With envy, dark and foul, 

*^ Too plain I faw, their dwelling had 
** In my polluted foul. 

LXXIX. 

•« With horror ftnick, I firmly fwore 

** The fpoiler to Remove, 
** That blafted noble Gal van's peace, 

** And cankered Ed bald's love. 

LXXX. 

** Hence did my fteps bewildered tread, 
** At morning's dewy hour ; 

^^ And hence, unweetingly, they ftray'd^ 
** Befide this fragrant bow'r. 

LXXXI. 

' O ! never more beneath its fhade, 
** Shall happy Edwy play. 
With jocund pipe, at thy bAeft, 
** The noontide hour awdy. 

-^ LXXXII. 

Nor ever at the clofe of eve, 

** By fair Edilda's fide. 
Shall Edwy fwell, to mate her voiC6^ 

** His notes with mickle pride. 

LXXXIII. 

The hours of peace for ever iled ; 
** To rocks and woods alone 
^ His griefs Jliail flblv ; and there, at laft, 
" In peace ihdil lay him dot<m. 

Lxxxiv. ** Yet 
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XCVI. 

^* Recall thy voW ; Thy Father's year* 
** Let thy fair ofispring charm ; 

** And lAay their growing virtues ftUl 
^^ His aged bofbm warm* 

XCVII. 

<* O Met nati for 4 wretch like ine> 

** A race fo noble ceafe ; 
*^ O ! lay thy Father's filver hairs 

** Within the gtaVe in peace. 

xevm. 
*« I afk but this !— to kifs thy hand 

** Before I wretched go 
*^ For ever hence V* Soft fhe replied^ 

" Fond lovers part not fo. 

xcix* 
*^ Upon my lips thy laft adieus 

'' Moft fresely (halt thou feal 3 
*^ And on thefe f^athful lips> till death> 

^^ Thofe dear adieus fliall dwell. 

c. 
^^ In yain thy gentle^ generous £du1 

" My fix'd refolres would move i 
*^ No other tongue (hail chami my ear^ 

/* Or footh my heart to k>ve*'* 

On ho: ibft lips the trembling lips 

Of £pw Y gendy dwell 1 
And thence with miany a preflure twett^ 

Take many a fwe«tfar«weL 

cii. *^0I 
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CII. 

^ O ! dear-lov'd youth," flie weeping cry*d, 

^* Why fhould we ever part ? 
^* But it muft be; yet ftill with thee 

*' Shall dwell Edilda's heart." 

cm. 
Then mingling kiffes, tears, and figlis^ 

One lad adieu they take. 
And from each ofher's circling arms^ 

In fpeechlefs forrow break. 

CIV. 

Unto her couch, half dead with gricfj 

The fweet Edix^da ftole; 
And there in private utter'd all 

The angulfh of her foul, 

cv. 
Poor Edwy by a different path 

Fail to his chamber hies ; 
And there awhile upon his bed^ 

Quite loft in forrow, lips. 

evi, 
A chofen friend he fearches nowj 

And to his faithful breaft. 
With many a pity-nnoving figh. 

His wretched ftate confeft'd. 

cvii. 

\ 

Then begs a rough difguifc, ere mcrn^ 
His friendfhip wou'd fupply ; 

Ij), which, unheeded, he might pafs 
From every prying eye, 

cviii. For 
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CVIII. 

For ere the filent ihades of night 

Were wholly paft away. 
He meant from noble Galvan's court 

Eternally to ftray. 

cix. 
A letter too he prays his friend 

Wou'd give to Galvan's hand. 
What time he aught of Edwy's healthy 

Should on the morn demand. 

ex. 
For ftill the grateful Baron's heart 

Had fliewn affedlion fair 
To the fad youth, and made his health 

The fubjea of his care. 

CXI. 

The generous Osred freely fwore. 
His friendfhip fhould fulfil, . 

With care exaft, the utmoft fcopc 
Of honoured Edwy's will. 

CXII. 

And much his fortune he deplores. 

And tnuch laments to fee 
His fair eftate fo foon deftroy'd 

By love's fevere decree. 

CXIII. 

For Gal VAN now the haplefs youth^^ 
With trembling hand, prepares 

This fad epiftle, which he bath'd. 
While writing; with his tears. 

cxiv. ** From 
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CXIV. 

** From Galvan's court, by fortune hard, 

** For ever forced to wend ; 
*' O ! let not Galvan's gen'rous foul, 

** The ftrange refolve offend. 

cxv. . 
*^ Nor let his klndnefe ever feek 

*' The caufe of Edvvty's v\roe ; 
** Which fits not, or his pen to write, 

" Nor Galvan's heart to know. 

. cxvi. 
^' Yet 'midft the (hades of folitude, 

** And pangs of wild defpair, 
** A grateful {tnte of Galvan's love 

'* Shall Edwt's bofom bear. 

cxviu 
^* Nor from that love, nor thefe blefs*d feats, 

** Would Edwy e'er depart ; 
*' But that he dreads to plunge a fword 

** In noble Galvan's heart. 

CXVIII. 

*^ O ! may that godlike heart ne'er feel 

** The pangs of deep diftrefs ; 
" But from the gracious hand of Heaven 

*^ Its whole defire poffefs !" 

cxix. 
Scarce was the cruel tafk performed. 

Ere one his chamber fought ; 
Who from the aged Warrior's fclf 

This friendly raeffage brought : 

5 cxx. '^ The 
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cxx. 
<* The gallant Edwy well belov'd^ 

** May every good befal ! 
** His prefencc much doth Galvan wUb 

«« To grace the mirthful hall." 

cxxi* 
" All honour to the noble Lord/* 

The fighing youth returned ; 
And his forc'd abfence from the hall 

By adverfe ficknefs moum'd^ 

cxxii. 
The anfwer all unwelcome was 

To generous Gai.van*s ear; 
And much the fix:kly youth he waiVd 

To all that round him were. 

CXXIII. 

From thence occafion fair he took^ 

Upon th' enfuing mom. 
To wifh the pleafures of the chace» 

With merry hound and horn. 

cxxiv. 
To wi{h the pleafures of the chace. 

Within the felf-fame wood. 
Where firft he in his deep diftrefs 

The gallant Shepherd viewed* 

cxxv. 
For ftill the fpot, with noickle pridtf 

The Nobfe lov'd to trace ; 
And to his honoured gueft would ftm*. 

Bewray the noted place. 

cxxvi. Th^ 
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Irhe fair EdiIx^a too he vows,' 

To pleafurc Edbai:d's heart. 
Shall in the coming morning's iportsi 

Bear an unwonted paf t. 

cxxvir^ 
Nor fhe diflents ; for oft her brc^ail 

A fccrct wifli had held^ 
to view the fpot where Ed wy's hand 

The furious wolf had quell'd. 

CXXVIII. 

What, though for ever from her fight 
The Youth was forced to fly, 

she knew the place that graced his aame^ 
Muft gratify her eye, 

CXXIX. 

Mean time the trufty Osred's hand 

The ruitic garb prepares ; 
Which to his friend, with falling nighty 

Though loth, he fafely bears • 

cxxx. 
Juft as her fable veil was ting'd 

With twilights fober ray. 
Clad like a goatherd, with his pipe 

Poor Edwy ftole away* 

CXXXI. 

His favour high, and fortune? fair. 
Fair robes, and arms, forfakcs § 

Save ^at beneath his homely coat 
The valjjcd fword he takes.. 

G cxxxii* For 
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CXXXII. 

For what was favoijr now to him ? 

Or what his fortunes fair ? 
Edilda loft ! the world had been 

No objedt worth his care. 

CXXXII I. 

From noble Galvan*s lofty gate 

Relu6lantly he wends ; 
And to the aged Hilda's farm 
His heavy travel bends. 

cxxxiv. 
For ftill to Hilda, 'midft his ftate. 

All honour he had paid ; 
Nor had his heart with fortune's fmiles^ 
From duty ever flray'd. 

cxxxv. 
And though he wifh'd to wander far 

From fcenes of former blifs. 
He jneant to paufe till filent death ^ 
Had feal'd her eyes in peace. 

cxxxvi. 
Not long the Sun's refulgent beams 

Had gladden'd Nature's face. 
Ere wretched Edwy's weary feet 
Their ^ative woodlands trace^ 

cxxxvi I. 
Then as the fteepy rock he view'd 

That nodded o'er the plain> 

Where he was wont, in happier days. 

To pipe his carelefs ftrain; 

CXXXVI II.. A thcu- 
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CXXXVIII* 

A tlioufand fond ideas ru(h 

Upon his laboring foul ; 
And for awhile^ with magic powef; 

His wandering fteps eontrouL 

cxxxix. 
^^ Ah ! would td God my h^t," he ctidd^ 

*' A joy had never known, 
*^ Faffing what yon fequefter'd fhade^ 

*' And fteCpy rock have fhown \. 

CXL. 

** Ah ! would to God^ with calm contenty 
*' I thither now cou'd ftray; 

** And recfclels of the pangs of love, 
*' Pafs with my pipe the day* 

€XLI. 

** E'en yet, forlorn as EdwV is, 

** His fteps once nwre (hall trace^ 
** And weary body reft once more 

** Upon the well-known place/'. 

cxLH. 
Sa fome unhappy fpright €Ct times ■ 

From its dark prifon wends. 
And to the icenes of former blifs 

Its courfe at midnight bendsir 

CXLIH. 

But vainly Edwy ftrives to reft 
Beneath the once-lov'd (hade jf 

The pleafant ipot his grief had now 
A dreary defart made. 

G i» €%hiy\ Abi 
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CXLIV. 

Ah ! deadly potency of grtef, ^^ 

Which every objcft fairi 
'Gainft Nature, its own globn>y face 

Can flilit compel to wear. 

CXLV. 

Not long the haplefs youth had wept ^ 

Beneath the beeches fhadc. 
Ere oft-repeated (hrieks he heard 

Pierce through the neighboring glade. 

CXLVI. 

$unk as he was inl)itter wde. 

Yet ftill his generous heart 
Stood ready, when diftrefs implor'd. 

Its fuccour to impart. 

CXLVII. 

Inftant he ru&es to the path 

That 9pens through the wood j 

"Ah ! what a fpedacle of woe 

His eyes that inftant vie\y'd I 

CXLVIII. 

A fiery courier from her feat 

A lady gay had thrown ; 
Who hanging by the tender foot. 

He dragged remorfelefs on* 

CXLIX. 

And while he furious drove between 
The thick furrounding wood. 

Her pallid face, and flowing hair. 
Were all imbru'd with blood. 

^7 ex. A fight 
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A fight fo jfad the har4eft heart 

Had fure to pity turnd j 
What then did Edwy's feel, which ftiljl 

Had with the mourwt mpurn'd? 

CLI. 

As quick as thought he crofs'd and ch^QWA. 

The wild impetuous fteed. 
And from her dreadful bpndage ioon 

I'lie hopelefs lady ftecd. 

CLII. 

But fure th* eraojtiQins qf Jtiisibinl 

No language can exprefs. 
When all EpiLDA*s chafpis >appeflfr*d 

Upon the fair pi^'s/^oe, 

CLUU, 

Nor lefs did 'her aftonifli'd ihe^rt ^ 

With pow'xful feelings ^^t. 
When in a goatherd's garb -ifce faw > 

Young Ejowy at her feet. 

CLiy. 
Upon his breaft her lovely hea4 ' 

He laid with. tender care. 
And trembling wip'd away the blood 

That foil'd her face and hair. 

CLV. 

And while he wip'd the clotted gore, 

Almoft expir'd with fear. 
Left underneath fome deadly gafli 

Should fuddenly appear. 

G 3 CLvi. But 
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But though full many a ruthlcfe hruiCg 
And bleeding fcratch he found j 

^is keart was comforted to leara 
There was no mortal wound. 

CLVII. 

With fweet confufion, fear, and love. 

The blufhing Beauty lay, 
^d feem-d on Edwy's panting breaft^ 

T6 figh her foul away, 

CLVIII, 

And while he gently footh'd her foul, 
*^ O! would to God," fhefaid, 

l* That Edwy was of noble birth, 
^* Or I fome lowly m^d ! 

CLIX. , 

f^ O I would to God this throbbing heart 

f^ Its gratitude cottld prove, 
5^ And fliew it values not the world 

*f Compared with £dwy-s love T' 

ctx, 
Juft as the words efcap*d her lips. 

From out a thicket by, 
^he haughty Edbald fiercely rufh'd 

With peril in his eye. 

CLXI. 

When the fweet Maid's inpipetuous ftecd 

That morning he beheld 
Affrighted by a pafling tare. 

Fly fwiftly o'er the field j . 

CLXii. In- 
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CLXII. 

Intent to rcfcuc what he lov'd. 

The c6urfer he purfu^^d. 
But loft awhile his track amidft 

The lab'rinth of the wood. 

CLXIII. 

" Die, bafe-born Have !" he fcornfulcnr'd, 
" Who dar'ft exalt thine eyes 

*^ To what the monarchs of the earth 
" Might deem a noble prize/* ' 

CLXIV. 

Then at the Youth, furpris'd, unariii'di ' ^ 

His- fpear he bafely pufli'd ; 
But mifs'd his aim, while on his throat 

The nimble Edwy rufli'd. 

CLXV. 

Quick with a ftrenuous griping hand 

He wrenched the fpear away. 
Then fpurn'd him back, and at his feet 

The furipus Edbald lay. 

CLXVI. 

And while with fcorn above his head- 
He fhook the glittering fpear ; 

*• Proud Lord,*' he cried, ** my arm ere this 
** Has laid thee proftrate there. 

CLXVII. 

*' Nay, as a voucher for the deed, 
** Behold this valued fword ; 

•^ So ihall not mine, like thine, ap|Jear 
*J An empty vauntcr*S word/'. 

C 4 cirXviii. But 
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CLXVIIl. 

But now Eduda's piercing (hrhk^ 
Re-echoed through the woo4» » 

And met her noble Father's ear 

» . - ■ * 

^ho fail the fcMiinds purfu'd. 

CLXIX. 

Fail he the thrilling founds purfu^4 

With anguiih in his breail^ 
For by^her cries he knew tjie mai4 

Full forely was diilfeis'd* 

But who can fpeak his vail furprife, 
When groveling on the groun^;, 

jpcneajth a lowly goatherd's feet^ 
The fiery Eaf 1 he found, 

CLXXI. 

Who can his wpnder fpeak, wl^cn iiow^ 

Beneath the rough difguife. 
The jcnuch-lbv*d Edwy's well-known face 

Appears be|bre his eyes ? 

CLXXII. 

. ^ ■ ^ 

To meet his ileps with tinird look 
The bluihing Sliepherd came ; 

JNor was that blufli the offspring baie^ 
Of trpn^bling guilt or ihame. 

CLXXIII. 

But well he wptc a heavy charge 
Earl £dbald would prepare, ^ 

With vengeance fiird, and jealous hate^^ 
To win the Warrior's ear. 

CLXXI V. And 
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CLXXIVf. 

And who not Jcens that virtuous mjmd% ^ 

Awake to noble fame^ 
friz? far before this ^ark of ]^^ 

A bright and ^otie6 smm ^ ^ > 

cxjpcv« 
]^ut lo ! before his lips could qpe^ 

His foe inc^patient cries ; 
^^ If Galvan cares for Edbald's Joyte^ 

^^ TIjat fpecious villaia dies^ 

CLXXVL. 

^' Here underneath the fecret ihade^ 

, *^ Upon his bafe-born breaft^ 

V I JOLW that cold, that fcornful Mai4i 

" Her head impaflion^d xcQ^ 

CLXXVII« 

^^ Who but muft know this dark diigoifi^- 
** Was for the purpofe made ? 

^* Who but muft know for this ihe flqi ^ 
^' With art to feek the (hade ? 

CLXXVIII, 

^* And whilft her fofl; deceitful tongu[e 
'* Its tender love exprefs'd, 

^^ The villain faw, and aim'd a fwocd 
'* With fury at my breaft^ 

CLXXIX^ 

^* Aftonifli'd at a fcene fo ftrangc, 
** A vantage great he found, 

<* And laid me with a fudden blow 
" Unwarned upon the ground. - 
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CLXXX. 

f^ Nay, but that in a lucky hour 
'* The noble Gal VAN came, 

f * His fword had buried in rtiy brcafl: 
** Ait once their love and fliamc/' 

CLXXXI. 

More had he faid ; but that his fpeech 

With quick indignant eye. 
With burning cheek and mingled air 

Of fcorn and dignity, ^ 

CLXXXI I. 

The fair Edild a fudden here 

With interruption crofs'd : 
f* Bafc-man !'* fhc cried, *• to truth, to fliame, 

** To honour, wholly loft* 

CLXXXIII, 

f^ As far above thy calumny 

** Shall Edwy's virtues (hine, 

f ^ As his pure foul fuperior is 

** To fuch a foul as thine. • 

CLXXXIV, 

•* Thus wrong'd, deceit and dread I fcorn ; 

** Then let my Father's ear, 
** Let all the world in witnefs ftand* 

** To what I loud declare : 

CLXXXV. 

•* Yes, long Tve lov'd this gallant Youth, 

«' And ftill his heart (hall be 
*^ Above the greateft monarch's vow?, 

** Cherifh'd and prized by me. 

CLxxxvi. Yet 
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CXXXVI. 

^* Yet never till the morn foregone 
*' The love vy^ithin her brcaft, 

^* Concealed with care, Edilda*s tongue 
*' To Edwy's heart confefs'd; 

CLXXXVII. , 

^* Nor then the virtuous youth had kenn'd 
<* The dart that rankled there, 

^* Had not unthought-of chance betray'd 
** The fecret to his ear, 

CLXXXVIII, 

^^ Yet fancy not Edilpa's foul, 
** By paflion blindly fys^ay'd^ 

^* A daughter's duty to her lov? 
•* The facrifice has made, 

CLXXXIXt 

^' Nor fooner were her thoughts reveal'd, 

*' Than ftie refolv'd to prove 
^* The bittVeft forrows that could flow 

•* From difappointed love. 

cxc. 
^' For Galvan's fame, ai>d noble blood, 

" Ifwear fhall never be/ 
f^ Whatever mifery is niy dopm, 

^' Difhonour'd firft in me. 

pxci. , 
ff Nor did the generous Edwy ftrive 

'* Tp Win with guile my heart ; 
^^ Nor breathe one wifh Edilda's foiil 

** From duty (hould depart. 

pxcii, ^^ Hence 
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CXCII« 

^^ Hence in dli^uife this morn he left ,^ 
*^ His favour, fortunes, fame, 

^* Gratefiil and virtuous^^ freely hipnce 
^ An outcaft he hecame^ 

CXCJII. 

^* rHence Jiap'ly wand'rxng through this .WO044 

•* He faw my wretched meed ; 

*^ And hepce to fave my threafenM life, ^ 

^^ Flew with an ^ge^Vs fp^d, 

cxciv. 
<* Witnefs thefe bruifes and this blood 

•♦ That ftill my bofom ftain i 
<^ Nay, witnefs thou jgnoble Lordj^ 
^^ Bafe author of my pain. 

cxcv, 
•* And well thou know'ft the gentle youtli 

*** Sought not the mortal ftrife; 
^* Knpw'fft well hq baffled thy bafe armt 
^* But to preferye his life. 

cxcvi! 
^*^ But in«har Father's prefence now 
*' His injur'd daughter fwears; 
^' And well he knows her dauntlefs foul 
^* His truth and honour bears* 

CXCVII. 

** That fooner fhall the cruel hawk 
** Mate with the gentle dove, 

*' Than e'er this bofom fhall incline 
" To favor Edbald's love. 

cxcviii. ** In 
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cxcviii, 
»* In this alone a father's will^ 

" His force, nay tears, Fll bfave, 
^ E,i>it da's proftitu ted vdWs 

** No hufband e'er (halt have/* 

cxcix. 
The generous beauty ended here i 

And on her ardent tongue 
Her Father's ear with wonder, gricfi 

And deep attention, hung. 

He knew her noble nature well, 

• And well her honour knew ; 

Nor doubted once the candid talc 

Her lips had fpoke was true. 

cci. 
To Edwy now he frowning turn'd. 

And with a fmother'd figh 
Aik'd "What to Edbald's heavy charge 
" He juftly could reply ?" 

ecu. 
^* Thy gracious Daughter," he return-d, 

** For Edwy hath reply'd, 
^* With truth her lips the charge againfl: 
** My honour have deny'd. 

CCIII. 

** If to have lov'd her be a crime ; 

''Or if to love her ftili 
** While life remains, a crime can be, 

'* Your vengeance now fulfil. 

cciv. *' And 
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CCIV. 

^ And while my weary life you takc^ 

*^ From length of mifery, 
•* Believe, my Lord, your bounteous Imidh 

*^ Will only fet me free. 

ccv. 
*• Yet this my outraged honour afks, 

*^ From noble Os red's hand 
^* Let nxy good Lord, when I am dead, 

^* A few iad lines demand. 

ccvi. 
^* Thofe few fad lines my pen alone 

•• To Galvan's eye addrefs'd, 
** And thofe, without difguife, will fhew 

^* The purpofe of my breaft*** 

CCVII. 

** Whatever thy guilt," the Noble cried, 
** Forbid it, gracious Heaven ! 

** This thanklefs hand fhould fpill his blocd^ 
** By whom my life was given. 

CCVIII. 

*' Yet on thy peril from my court 

'* For ever far remove ; 
^' Nor let thy foul dare lift a. thought ^ 

** To fuch unequal love. 

ccix. 
*^ But griev'd is Galvan to pronounce^ 

** That noble Edbald's heart 
f * Muft now, by adverfe fate impelled, 

^* From what it wiih'd depart. 

3 ccx. " Galva« 
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** GalvAn nor doubts but EDBALi>*s«oagtte 
** The thought within his breaft^ 

'* By outward' circumftance mifled^ 
** Sincerely hath cxpfefs'd. 

CCXI, 

" But fince EnfLDA's heart has floop'd 

** To prize a vaflal's vows ; 
*^ And nought but fcorh and bitter hate 

*' On worthy love beftows ; 

CCXII. 

** Let high-born Edbald's better thoughts 
** Her worthlefs beauties fcorn, 

** And quick to heal his wounded peace 
** To Egbert's court return/* 

CCXIII. 

The haughty Earl no anfwer gave. 

With rage his bofom burn*d. 
With fuUen ihame and vengeance, while 

With Gal van he returned. 

ccxiv. 
With noble Galvan he returned. 

And with Edilda fair. 
Silent and fad : and at the hall. 

When all alighted were,. 

ccxv. 
Each to a feveral chamber went 

To ponder o'er alone 
The various chances which the peace 

Of each had overthrown. 

ccxvi. Yet 



tcxri. 
z^tt 90t a heart; in GA.tvAii'$ court 
Bot EdwyV fmtitnes moura'd } 
Nor was diere ooe but griev'd to fee 
His haughty ibe retum'd# 

ccxvii* 
And much they pray'd £>me ftroke of f^tt 

Might ftill propitious prove. 
To crown the fweet Ediloa's vfiSa, 
And proiper Edwy's love. 



END OP THE THIRD PART. 
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PART IV. 

UT Edwy, who at Gal van's word 
Submiffive left the wood. 
Mean time to ancient Hilda's farm 
The well-known path purfu'd. 

The well-known path his feet purfu'd ; 

Not fo his tortur'd mind/« 
Whofe every thought intently dwelt 

With what was left behind. 

III. 
£re long at Hilda's door he flands; 

And while his rough difguife, 
iHis haggard looks, and alter d mien. 

Concealed him from all eyes i 

IV. 

Of Hilda's Hind he humbly afks 

If that her dwelling were ; 
And feigns from Edwy to be charg'd 

With fomething for her ear. 

V. 

** If aught to Hilda thou wouldft fay, 

" It quickly muft be faid," 
The Hind return'd ; " for fhe will foon 

*^ Pe number'd with the dead. 

H VI, ^* Struck 
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VI. 

«* Struck fudden by the hand of death, 

'* She prays but to furvive 
** Till gallaiat Edwy from the court 

** Of Galvan fhall arrive. 

VH. 

*^ Nor is an hour elaps'd or ere 

*' A meffenger in haftc 
^* She fent^ to beg his prefence here '', 

*' Before fhe breath'd her laft.*' 

VIII. 

** Lead me, O lead me to h6r bed !** 

The feeming goatherd cries ; 
While to conceal the burfting woe. 

He mui^ed up his eyaes. 

IX. 

To Hilda's couch he led him Araight, 

And at his earned pray'r 
Before his errand was reveard 

Retired and left him there. 

X. 

Then while his ftreaming ejres he ftiU 
With his fpread hand did fhfoud ; 

And kneeling by the bed of death 
His anguifli fobb'd aloud : 

XI. 

The dying Hij^da turn'd.her eye. 

And feeing him, did crave. 
With feeble voice, " What brought him there, 

^' And what with her he'd have ?" 

XII. '' O! 'tis 
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XII# 

" O I 'tis your Edwy^ your dear fon," ; 

He movingly replies,, 
** Who in a heavy hour is come 

** To clofe a parent's eyes*" 

xuu 
Then her cold hand, bedew'd by deaths 

He foftly, kindly preft ; 
Kifs'd her cold lips, and laid her head 

Gently upon his brea^fl;, 

XIV. 

** Welcome, thou joy of Hil'da's foul ! 

** Thrice welcome art thou here i 
** But. wherefore in a garb fo mean 

** Doth Edwy now appear ? 

XV. 

^* And wherefore have his hagard cheeks^*^ 
She cried, " forgot their bloom ? 

'* Ah ! why this fpeftacle of woe 
** Doth Edwy hither come ?'* 

XVI. 

'^ Let not my honour'd parent feek,'* 

The youth returned, ** to know 
** What to the pains of this fick couch 
" Would add a load of woe. 

XVII. 

** O ! rather be it Edwy's part 
** To catch her dying breath ; 

*' And with his filial tendemefs 

'' To fmooth the bed of death.'* 

H 2 XVIII. **Ev'n 
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XVIII. 

*' Ev'n as thou wilt,'' fhe low reply 'd, 

" And well it doth appear 
** Not to confume in fruitlefs talk 

** My little remnant here. 

XIX. 

*^ Since ere my ebbing life is gone, 
•* Fain would I have it known 

** To Edwy's heart, that Hilda ne'er 
** In Edwy had a fon. 

XX. 

** Nay, ftart not thus, nor break my talc, 

" But calmly hear the reft, 
** Which long in fecret hath repos'd 

** In Hilda's ^utious breaft. 

XXI. 

*f Full twenty years are paft and gone 

'* Since in the bloody field 
'* Ongar, in aid of Egbert's arms, 

*^ The deadly fword did wield : 

XXII. 

*' The fword did wield on Cornwall's coafts, 
** What time the barb'rous Dane 

** Frighted her peace, and fertile fields 
** With native blood did ftain. 

XXIII. 

*' It happen'd from, thofe horrid fcenes, 

** As through a fhady wood, 
•* Ongar to feek my little farm, 

'• One morn his way purfu'd ; 

XXIV. •* Within 
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XXIV. 

^* Within its moft fecluded paths, 

** A dying wretch he found, 
** Gafh'd o'er with wounds, in his own gore 

** All weltVing on the ground* 

XXV. 

** Already did his pallid face, "' ' 

** Death's ghaftly femblance bear ; 

^' And by a few convulfive ftarts 
** Life only glimmered there. 

XXVI. 

** Yet, ah ! the moving fight to fee, 

•* Glofe to his bloody breaft, 
'* Ev'n in the agonies of deith, 
** His arms an infant preft. 

XXVII. 

•* Shock'd at the fcene, my hufband haftcs 

** His fuccour to impart ; 
** And gently lifts the fainting wretch, 

** And gently chafes his heart. 

XXVIII. 

** One little flafli of life returns ; 

" He languid lifts his eyes, 
** And thus with laboring catching breath, 

*' In feeble accents cries : 

XXIX. 

'* Regard not me !—fave the dear child ! 

** F^r— more he would have faid, 
** But life exhaufted in th' attempt, 

•* A paufe eternal made. 

H 3 XXX. ** And 
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XXX. 

^^ And let me hafte, while breath remain!, 

** To clofe the piteous tale ; 
*f Left death in everlafting bonds, 
^* My tongue, like his, fhould fed. 

XXXI. 

^' The lovely infant On gar took 
*[ From its dead father s fide, 
f^ And tendful of hi« little charge, 
«^ To Hilda's dwelling hy'd. 

« 

XXXII. 

^* Moft welcome he to Hilda's arms 
** With the fweet babe retum'd i 
** Who a dear infant's recent death 
^* Inceflantly had mourn'd. 

xxxm. 
*' And while it told its early woes, : 

** I wept, and to my breaft, 
•* With all a mother's yearnings, clofc 
*♦ The finiling orphan prefs'd. 

XXXIV. 

^* Ev'n from that hour my heart for thee, 

** A mother's fondeft love, 
** Her tender fears, and anxious capes, 

*' Hath never ceas'd to prove 

XXXV. 

'^ And from thy kind, thy virtuous hearty 
"Hath Hilda ever known 

^^ All the obedience, love, and care, 
^[ Of the moft twdcr fon. 

xxxvi. '* But 
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XXXVI. 

*^ But what thy haplefs father's namc^ 
** Or what his birth and ftate, 

** In vain to Edwy*s longing ear, 
♦* Would Hilda's tongue relate. 

XXXVII. 

** For Ongar came to Hilda's cot^ 
" With kindnefs to remove* 

** Far from the dangerous fcenes of war, 
** The partner of his love. 

XXXVIII. 

** To this retreat, with tender care, 

'* My willing fteps he led ; 
** For here my aged niother dwelt, 

** And here was Hilda bred. 

XXXIX. 

•* But foon again to Cornwall's coafts 
*^ Fell war my hufband bore, 

•* And there my fofter infant's birth 
** He promis'd to explore* 

XL. 

*' But ah ! no more thefe eyes beheld, 
** No more thefe arms embrac'd 

•* The man they lov'd ! in prime of life 
" Ordain'd tQ breathe his laft. 

XLI. 

** Nor had my tongue from Edwy's ear 

** So long the tale conceal'd, 
** If aught to blefs, or footh \iis heart, 
^ •• That tongue could have reveal'd. 

H 4 xLii. **And 
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^' And yet perhaps thefe lips ere now 

** Had told the piteous tale, 
** And from unconfcious Edwy's eyes 

** Removed the fecret veil ; 

XLIII. 

'* Had not I fondly fear'd thy love 
*^ For Hilda might decay ; 

y Or that thy fteps, to trace thy birth, 
*' Might wander far away, 

XLIV. 

** And oh ! forgive, thou generous youth, 
** If doating Hilda's heart, 

'*• Her hufband loft, from all it lov'd, 
** In Edwy fear'd to part. 

XLV. 

** Yet though thy robe with clotted gore 
** And dirt was all befprent, 

** And had by fome uncourteous hand 
*^ Been quite afunder rent^ 

XLVI. 

«* This did their fubftance ftill declare, 

** That, nor of abjed: race, 
** Nor yet of fcanty pen'ry's ftock, 

** My darling Edwy was. 

XLVII. 

** And round thy little wrift was bound 

** A curious braid of hair, 
•* Which by a heart of precious ftone 
** Was firmly faften'd there. 

XLVIII^ *^ But 
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XLVIII. 

** But when too big for fuch a band, 
** Thy growing wrift became, 

•* I fafe preferv'd this only pledge 
** Of Edwy's birth or name* 

XLIX. 

** O ! may it prove in Edwy's hand 

^* A great aufpicious light, 
*' To chafe away the envious cloud 
** That hangs before his fight ! 

** O ! may the gracious Pow'r above 

** Diredt his goings ftill, 
*• Lead him to every earthly good, 

** And keep him far from ill !" 

LI. 

She cou'd no more ; for death^s cold damps . 

Upon her forehead hung. 
Within her languid eye he glared. 

And mutter'd on her tongue. 

LII. 

Yet ftill upon her Edwy*s face. 

While any fenfe remained. 
She fondly gaz'd ; and ftill his hand 

With chilly grafp retained. 

Still did his tears and foothings foft 
The pangs of death beguile ; 

And as he pour'd his grateful thanks 
For all her cares, a fmile 

Liv. Through 
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LIV. 

Through the dread fhadowings of death 
Once more did faintly break ; 

And when the ftruggling fpirit fled. 
Yet loiter'd on her cheek. 

LV. 

To her remains the grateful youth 

The lafl fad duties paid. 
And water-d with his tears the turf 

That o*cr her corfe was laid : 

LVI. 

Then from the fcenes of former peace^ 

Determined far to ftray. 
And in fome deep fequefter'd fhadc 

Weep all his life away, 

LVIl. 

** What has an outcafl like myfelf,** 
He cried, ** to do with men, 

** Whofe intVefls and connedtioris make 
** This world a chearful fcene ? 

LVIII. 

'^ But Edwy from the ties of blood 

' *^ Cut off for ever here, 
*V To intcreft dead, a fingle wretch 

** Muft on the earth appear. 

tix. 
^* No dear conneftiont, tender ties, 

** In life he e'er can have ; 
** And from his woes can only reft 

*^ Within the filent grave. 

Lx. " Then 
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LX. 

'^ Then let the wretched orphan hafte^ 

'*« To hide his abjed head ; 
'* Loft and forgotten by the world 

*' In feme fecluded ihade. 

'LXt. 

** Yet ftill amidft retirements gloom^ 
** For fweet Em l da's peace 

*^ This tongue fhall pray and afk fFom Heav*n, 
" No bleffing but her blifti 

LXII. 

•' And like a radiant angel ftill 

** Her image ftiall appear, 
** Tinted by love's own hand to charm 

^* The horrors of defpair/' 

LXIli. 

With foft laments, and yearnings fond. 

Thus Edwy onward paft ; 
And many a long and weary mile 

With wandering footft»ps traced. 

I.XIV, 

Throughout the day his journey ftill 

By private paths purfu'd ; 
And laid his weary limbs at night 
Within a gloomy wood. 

JLXV. 

His weary limbs at reft he laid s 

But rarely to his heart. 
Awake to woe, could balmy fleep 

His n?edful aid impart. 

Lxvu Three 
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LXVI. 

Three tedious days and watchful nights 
Thp haplefs Edwv fped ; • 

Yet kenn'd not the defir*d retreat 
Wherein to hide his head. 

LXVI I. 

The fourth his feet a foreft trod 

What time the {hades of night, 

Juft fall'n, were fweetly awful made 
By Luna's fober light. 

LXVIII. 

Within the deep and ancient (hade 

As flow he onward wends. 
The filver regent journeying bright, 

A gleam to guide him fends. 

LXIX. 

And through the branches, as by breaks. 

Her rays fercnely fhine. 
To the majeftic wood they give 
' Solemnity divine. 

JLXX. 

All Nature feem'd in filence hufli'd 5 
Save where the plaintive fong 

Of Philomel, to hail the moon. 
Was heard the woods among. 

LXXI. 

The mournful lay as on he pafl:. 

Sunk deep in Edwy's foul ; 
And for a moment from his griefs 

His wrapt attention ftole. 

LXXII« But 
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LXXII. 

But quickly with redoubled force 

His bitter forrows flow : 
** Ah ! fancy not," he cried, ** thy fong 

*• Pre-eminent in woe ! 

LXXIII. 

*' If Edwy's notes to Edwy's heart 
** Their accents but incline ; 

" Thou'lt own, fweet bird, thy plaintive tale 
** A jocund ftrain to mine." 

LXXIV. 

He faid ; and fitting on a ftone^ 

So fad, fo fweet, did play. 
That Phixomela, charm'd to hear. 

Forgot her humbler lay. 

LXXV. 

As Orpheus fabled was of old. 

The tufted groves among. 
To fit and charm the filent (hades ' 

With his melodious fong : 

LXXVI. 

So Edwy breathed his melting tones, 

On the ftill ear of night ; 
Whofe calmnefs wafted thro' the wood 

Each note, with flrange delight. 

LXXVI I. 

^ill fo refponfive to his woe 

He touched the mournful lay. 

That melting on his own fad ftrain. 
His fpirits dy'd away* 

Lxxviii. From 
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Lxxvin, 
From his faint hand the tuneful pipe 

Infenfibly did part. 
While heavy languors clos'd his ejres^ 

And ficken'd round his heart. 

LXXIX. 

Nor came the tranced fpirits back. 
Till gentle on his breafl 

A hand he felt, while thus a voice 
Benign his ear addrefs'd : 



*^ If fenfe be with the life returned, 
** That beats within thy heart, 

^^ Look up, fad youth, and to a friend. 
*^ Thy mifcries impart. 

•' For well this bofom is attun'd 
^\ To forrow's plaintive tone i 

** And how to Xooth another's woe 
** Is tutpr'd by its own." 

LXXXII. 

He faid, and figh'd. The tender wordt 
Touch'd pDWY's ininoft foul ; 

While wonder at the ftrange addrefs. 
And awe, his mind controul. 

LXXXIII. 

As to fome haplefs wretch new wak'd, 
Ev'n yet the pleafing dream, 

Juft fled, he knows not, or as truth 
Or fidiion to efteem : 

9 LXXXIVt 
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LXXXIV. 

So Edwy*s fenfes fcarce retum'd, 

Confefs'd a fecret fear. 
Left the fweet founds were fancy all 

That fecm'd to greet his ear* 

LXXXV. 

But doubt a certainty became,1 

And reverence and furprife 
His boforii fill, as lifting now 

His newly opened eyes, 

LXXXVI. 

By the pale moon's foft ftreaming lights 
That filver'd through the wood ; 

A holy Hermit at his fide 

The love-lorn Shepherd view'd* 

LXXXVII. 

-A fable mantle flowing large, * 

The reverend figure clad, ^ 

On which his long and filver beard 
With every motion play'd. 

LXXXVIII. 

As fome bright meteor graceful hangs 

Upon the veil of night. 
So flow'd the waving ringlets down 

With fullcft honours dight. 

LXXXIX. 

Nor were the honours of his head 

Inferior yet, I ween, 
Whofe plenteous locks full niany a day 

Had, by their whitenefs, feen. 

xc. Afpirit 
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xc. 
A fpirit In his fpeaking eye 

Chaften'd by forrow fat ; 
And human kindnefs^ fenfe^ and truth. 

Right fairly (he w'd thereat. 

xci. 
His fliape and height were of the beft. 

And in his graceful mien 
A reference fair to better days. 

And happier hours, was fecn. 

XCII. 

A dignity devoid of pride 

Sat full upon his brow ; 
And fpite of time, his comely age 

A lovely youth did fhow. 

XCIII. 

Yet comelier had his years appear'd. 

And on bis reverend face 

The furrows lefs, had pining grief 

Not deepened age's trace. 

xciv. 
His eye, with mingled awe and love, 

Th' admiring Edwy hung 
Upon the Sage, while mildly thus 
Rejoin'd his graceful tongue : 

xcv. 
** Whence didft thou come, thou youth forlorn. 
Who this fequefter'd fhade. 
At night's ftill hour, haft with thy pipe 
So fweetly vocal made ? . 
2 xcvi. ^^ But 



€€ 
€€ 



€€ 



^ XCVI. 

** But thou art faint, thy ipirits much 

** By wearinefs opprefs'd, 
** And bitter woe, require the aid 

** Of food and balmy reft* 

XCVII. 

** To Herman's cave thy fetble fteps 
** His foftering arm fhall lead; 
And there thy wearied limbs repofe 
Upon his humble bed. 

XCVIII. 

** He doubts not but his tender care 

** Some folace fhall impart ; 
** Nor yet defpairs, with counfel fweet 

To eafe thy lab'ring heart* 

xcix* 

** For fure the verieft wretch miift find 

** Some fymptoms of relief, 
** To own a friend who knows to feel, 

** And loves to fhare his grief. 

** Too well thy eye and haggard cheek 

** Confefs corroding care 5 
*^ And yet believe, his keener touch 

** Thefe deep- worn furrows bear/* 

CI. 

** Ah ! no 1" the fighing youth fteturn'd 
With warmth, *^ there cannot be 

** Throughout the earth a wretch involv'i 
•* In deeper woe than me. 

I cii. ^* Yet^ 
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cii. • 

'^* Yet, honoured Sage, if aught on earth 

** Can foften Edwy's grief, 
•* From thy fweet counfel he may hope 

** To gather fome relief • 

CUT. 

^* Thy, generous kindnefs he accepts ^ 
•* And Herman ne'er fhall find 

•' That generous kindnefs thrown away 
" Upon a thinklefs mind. 

CIV. 

'• Yet what have I but prayers, and love, 

** And gratitude, to give ? 
*^ And what befides would Herman deign 

** From Edwy to receive ? 

cv. 
•* Nor fhall the fortunes of my life 

^* Be hidden from thine ear, 
*• If I have pow'r to tell the tale, 

** And patience thou to hear.'* 

€VI. 

He faid : the while to Herman's cave 
Their fecial fteps were bent j 

And ftill on his fupporting arm 
The feeble Edwy leant. 

CVII. 

And ftill the Sage> with foothing words. 
Spoke comfort* to his heart j 

Still to revive his drooping thoughts 
Exerted every art* 

cviii. Not 
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CVIII* 

Not long their friendly ftepis had trod 

The mazes of the wood. 
Or e'er, by Luna's trembling light> 

The welcome cave they view'd. 

ClXk • 

Deep in a private dale that funk 

The towering woods between^ 
Scoop'd from a high and craggy cliffy 

The lone abode was feen. 

cx» 
Nor yet unlovely was the rock, 

Whofe rugged fides were made 
Gracefully gloomyi by a foft 

Variety of Ihade. 

CXI* 

From out its clefts the berried aih. 

And flowVing hawthorn grew i 
And there the trembling poplars fhade 

Mix'd with the mournful yew* 

cxii. 
And as their branches interwove. 

Now here, now there, was feea 
A moffy crag, that thruft its point. 

The motley ihade between. 

cxiii. 
Full in the bofbm of the rock 

A chryftal rivulet fprung. 
And daflxing down from clift to clift. 

Its white foam round it flung- 

I 2 ' GXIV. Bf 
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CXIV. 

By breaks the branches bow'ring o'er^ 

Conceal'd it from the eye. 
Except that through the leaves, by peeps^ 

Its glimmerings one might fpy. 

» cxv. 
The whole a (hade more copious crown'd. 

And proudly o'er the reft 
An aged oak, with branches wild. 

Exalted high its creft. 

cxvi* 
A gloomy yew of ancient date 

That ftood before the cave. 
With ample honours to the fcene 

An added beauty gave. 

cxvii. 
Around its trunk a ruftic feat 

Above the turf was rear'd ; 
And at its foot the murmuring brook 

With fhining face appeared. 

CXVIII, 

The fhelvings of the fecret dale 

With wood of various green 
Were covered thick, fave where a rock. 

Or idanting field, was feen* 

cxix. 
Yet narrow vinerc the fields I trow. 

And little had to fpare. 
For the white fheep that o'er their face 

But thinly fprinkled were. 

cxx. Upon 
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cxx. 

Upon the heights the lofty wood 

With gloomy honours wav'd ; 
And ftill from every nipping blaft 

The fhelter'd valley fav'd. 

cxxi. 
Charmed with thfe calm romantic fcene. 

Which yet more pleafing fhew'd 
As Luna filver'd all the dale. 

While riding o'er the wood ; 

CXXII. 

The Youth cxclaim'd, ** How pleased could I* 

" Within this private dale, 
" With honoured Herman's converfe fweet, 
' *V And meditation, dwell/* 

CXXIII. 

*^ And here fhall dwell,*' the Sage reply 'd, 

" If fo thy foul incline j 
*' And here well pleas'd will Herman be 

** To mix his tears with thine : 

cxxiv. 
*' Well pleas'd will be, thou gentle youth, 

** To liften to thy lays ; 
** And have thy hand to clofe his eyes 

** When death fhall end his days. 

cxxv. 
" For kindred Edwy's forrows feem, 

** Kindred his foul to mine ; 
^« And through his griefs the genuine fparks 

** Of heav'n-born virtue fhine. 

I ^ cxxvi. '*HerQ 






I «>8 ] 

CXXVI. 

^^ Here, firm united by the bands 
*/ Of frjendfhip, we will dwell ; 

f^ And think with fcorn upon a world 
*• Foud mortals love fo well* 

CXXVII. 

^« Nor vice, nor pride, nqr difcontcnt„ 

** Shall in this cell appear ; 
^* But peace, and piety, and love, 

** Shall fweetly flourifh here^ 

cxxviii, 
*^ Then enter in, a welcome gueft ; 

** And while thy lips difclofe 
•^ Thy fad mifliaps, my heart fhall feel, 

^^ And tongue fhall footh thy woes-" 

cxxix. 
He faid ; and entered with the^ youth, 

Whofe weary drooping head 
His hands benevolent repos'd 

Upon the mofly bed. 

cxxx. 
And now with qpilk, and various fruitS| 

The table he prepares ; 
And Edwy's deep dejeded mind. 

With wholefome nurture cheers. 

His ftrength recruited, foon the youth 

Begins his talc of woe; 
And fhcws impartial every cauie. 

From whence his ibrrows flow, 

exxxii, Sinccrtfy 
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CXXXII, 

Sincerely (hews his inmoft heart; 

The while upon his tongue. 
The Sage with tender fympathy. 

And deep attention, hung. 

Cxxxiii* 
But when to Hilda's bed of death. 

He brings the mournful talc ; 

While he relates her dying fpeech. 

The Sage's cheek grows pale^ 

cxxxiv. 
Paler and paler now it grows ; 

The while his heaving breaft^ 
His trembling lip, and eager eye. 

The lab'ring foul confeft. 

cxxxv. 
The youth with dread obferv'd the change, 

And made a fudden paufe ; 
Then tenderly of Herman's ill 

£n(][uires the latent caufe, 

cxxxvi* 
^* Alk not," he cries, ** what roufes thus 

** A tempeft in my bread ; 
♦* Purfue thy tale, my bofom throbs, 

•* Nay burns, to know the reft/* 

CXX3CVII. 

Anaa^'d ! the youth his tale purfu*d^ 
But when, to prove his birth 

He nam'd the bracelet, as his pledge. 
His only pledge on earth ; 

I 4 cxxxviHt *' Shew 
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CXXXVIII. 

*' Shewmc that pledge;" the Sage exclaimed! 

And when the pledge was Ihown, 
Upon his neck he fell, and cry'd, 

** Thou art, thou art my fon !'' 

cxxxix. 
'* How! whence! where!" wild, the youth 
exclaims, 

** Sure it can never be, 
^^ That haplefs Edwy iliould poffefs 

*^ A father fuch as thee." 

CXL. 

Yet while he doubted, trembled, wept, 

■ The Jlermit he carefe'd j 
Who clafp'd him clofe in fpeechlqfs joy 
Upto his aged breaft. 

cxlT. 
*• O ! doubt it not, dear yoiith," he cry'd, 

** Thou art indeed my Son ; 
*^ Nor yet a Father, fuch as me, 
'' Shall Edwy blufti to own/' 

CXLII, 

Then more compos'd he fat, and wip'd 
The rapturous tears that fell ; 

While thus to the aftonifli'd youth 
Jiis lips began their tale. 

5^XLI1I. 

** Well may'ft thou wonder," deareft youth, 

" ^t what a Father fpoke, 
</ When too intemperate from his lip?, 

^l The heart-felt tranfports broke. 

cxLiv, ^' But 
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CXLIV. 

^* But who, inur*d to long diftrefs, 
^^ And long from hope confined, 

*^ Can feel the fudden burft of joy, 
" And curb his ftruggling mind ? 

CXLV. 

** Yet long as forrow on my foul 
" Its bitternefs hath prefs'd, 

** My greateft joy will be to chacc 
** Affli(3:ion from thy breaft. 

CXLVI. 

** Nay, weep not thus, nor look aghaft, 

** For forrow now is o*er ; 
** But liften while my lips unfold 

** A thoufand joys in ftore ; 

CLXVU. 

** A thoufand joys, which all a dream 
** Had feem'd the hour foregone ; 

^* But which thy panting heart fhall foon 
" Sincere and poignant own. 

CXLVIII* 

** Know then, thou comfort of my foul, 
" That Gal van's felf to thee, 

*^ In point of wealth, muft yield the palm, 
•* And noble anceftry. 

CXLIX. 

^* Tho' chang'd my name, yet know thy birth 

** From far-fam*d Oswald fprung; 
ff Whofe great defcent, and ppw'r as great, 
^i Was heard from every tongue. 

CL, ^^ Superior 
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CL. 

** Superior yet thy birth appears 



•* Upon thy Mother's fide, 
** Who near to Brithric's royal bloody 
** And Egbert's, was ally'd. 

CLI. 

** But what avail'd my Thyra's blood! 

** And what her virtues all ! 
'^ Ordain'd by barb'rous ruffians hands, 
^* In beauty's bloom to fall ! 

CLII. 

'* Yet ftill her well-remember'd charms 

*^ Upon my Edwy's face, 
** And ftill her manners fwect in thine, 

*^ A father's eye can trace. 

CLIII. 

** Nine years a heav'n within her arms, 
" Did happy Oswald prove ; 

" And five fweet infants did ihe bring 
" As pledges of his love, 

CLIV. 

" But at one deadly fweep, the lofs 
** Of all, thy father mo urn'd ; 

** Though now in fuch a fon as thee, 
** They all appear returned, - 

CLV, 

** A caftle fair on Devon's edge, 
'' Thy father lov'd full well ; 

•^ And there, withdrawn from bufier fcenes, 
*^ jfltt times was wont to dwell, 

CLvi. ** Thither 
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CLVI. 

•^^Thither my lovely Wife retired, 
** What time, full many a Dane, 

♦* Invading CornwalFs further fide, 
*^ By Egbert's arms were flain. 

CLVII. 

*' Thefe robbers quelFd, I eager fought 

^* The fcenes of former peace ; 
^* Sought the fair meed of all my toils 
** In fweet domeftic blifs. 

ft 

CI^VJII. 

•^ But ah ! too foon the heart of man, 
*^ To confidence a prey, 
. '^f. At fortune's firft delufive fmile* 
'*•* -' ^i Gifts prudent care away. 

CLIX, * 

** Thus Oswald fearlefsly repos'd 
** Upon his Thyra's breaft, ; 
♦* Nor dreamt of any rifing ftorm 
*^ To ruffle his calm reft. . 

CLX.. 

^* One night awak'd from balmy deep 

*• Within her faithful arms, 
** A horrid clamour inftant fiU'd 
** My heart with ftrange alarms. 

CLXI, 

** Rufhing from off my downy couch, 

" Quick to the hall I paft, 
5* Where trufty Algar met my fteps, 

l^ With wild diforder'd hafte. 

cixiit ^^ His 
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CLXII. 

** His arm my litde Osbert bore ; 
** And as my way he croft, 

* Fly quick ! my Lord/ he trembling cry'd, 

* Fly quick ! or all is loft ! 

CLXIII. 

* The cruel Danes impetuous rufh * 

* Upon thy guardian train ; 

* And ere I ran to fave thy fon, 

* But few were left unflain* 

CLXIV. 

* The remnant doubtlefs of that force, 

* Which late in CornwalVs field, 

* The royal Egbert's gallant troops. 

* So bravely met and quelFd. 

CLXV. 

* Thence flying, they've furpris'd thy train 

* beneath the mafk of night : 
^ But urge thy fpeed, a moment hence 

* May be too late for flight/ 

CLXVI. 

*' He fpoke, and vanifti'd from my eyes j 
" Fell anguifti rent my breaft ; 

** Yet to my Thyra back with fpeed 
" My eager footfteps preft. 

CLXVII. 

^* Refolv'd on danger's utmoft brink, 

** Whatever might betide, 
^' To fave her life, or lofe my own, 

*^ With honour by her fide. 

CI.XVIII. ** But 
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CLXVilt. 

I 

^* But ah ! before my fteps returned, 
" The clamour caught her earj 

** And by a different way too foon 

" She fled, o'erwhelm'd with fear. 

CLXIX. 

** Diftradted I return'd once more 

** Unto the empty hall, 
** And there with horror compafs'd round, 

** Aloud for vengeance call ! 

CLXX. 

** Nor call in vain, though moft had falFn 

*^ To filent death a prey ; 
** A few remained who heard my voice, 

** And hurried me away. 

CLXXI. 

** But not to where the bloody Danes, 
" Through the long galleries pour j 

** To flop the flood, or meet his death, 
** Their flruggling Lord they bore. 

CLXXII. 

** In vain I threaten'd, rav'd, and pray*d i 
** Swift from the defp'rate fight 
They bore me, with a cruel care. 
Beneath the gloom of night. 

CLXXIII. 

** And oft in vain I anxious afk, 
** If aught of Thyra's fate, 

** Or of my children's, to my ear 
^* Their knowledge can relate ? 

CLXXIV, ^* At 
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CLXXIV, 

** At laft, when far from fceiies o( death 
^* In fafcty I was plac'd. 
Seeing the horrors of fufpenfe. 
My ipirits widely waftc : 

CLXXV. 

** They tell, with many a heavy groan, 
** That all my daughters fair, 

•• And lovely Thyra, by the Danes 
** Moft bafely butchered were» 

CLXXVI* 

♦« But ftill of little Osbert's fate 
" No knowledge was obtained ; 

** And ftill to footh my deep diftrefs, 
** One ray of light remained. 

CLXXVII. 

** Yet midft m^ anguifh, great revenge 

** Within my bofom rofe ; 
** And Oswald fwore he would avenge 

** His own, and CornwalFs woes* 

CLXXVIII. 

^^ Soon at my wifh a gallant troop 
Of warriors gathered round j 
And foon thofe fpoilers of my peace^ 
^^ The cruel Danes, we found. 

CLX2tIX. 

^^ Upon their force my warriors rufh'd 

** Impetuous as a flood ; 
** And Oswald's wrongs were deep repaic 

^' In their inhuman blood. 

5 CLZXX. ** Bu 
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CLXXX. 

** But flill affliaion picrc'd my foul ; 

** Arid, like the ftricken deer, 
«* Where'er I turn'd, the deadly fhaft 

** Did in my bofom bear* 

CLXXXI. 

*• At length, to fum up all my woes, . 

** While through this ancient wood, 
** Some fkulking Danes efcap'd from fight, 

•* My valiant train purfu'd. 

CLXiXII. 

^ Far in the fliade ,their eager feet 
** ThefaithfulALGAR found 

^' Stiff in his blood, a ghaltty fight I 
^* And gafti'd with many a wound, 

CLXXXI II. 

*' In his clioch'd hand a remnant ftill, 
«* Though all with gore defil'd, 

*' He grafp'd, of the remembered robe 
** That clad my darling child* 

CLXXXIV. 

** But vainly did their faithful feet 
** Explore the utmoft round 

*• Of the vaft wood, no further trace 
«* Of OsBERT could be found* 

CLXXXV. 

** The heavy tidings to my car 

^* ReluSantly they tell ; 
** And with thofe tidings, from my bread 

** Each gleam of hop6 repel. 

CLXxxvi. *VFor 
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CLXXXVI. 

** For who could doubt my haplefs child 
" Kiird by the favage Dane, 
Though his dear relics, through the wood. 
Their care had fought in vain ? 

CLXXXVII. 

** Sick of the world, where all my peace 

** Was at one fatal blow 
*' Dafli'd quite away, and nothing left 

But unremitting woe ^ 

CLXXXVIII* 

** For ever from the haunts of men, 

*^ My foul refolv'd to ftray ; 
** And loft in fblitudc's deep gloom, 

«« Weep weary life away. 

CLXXXIX. 

<* Yet think not midft my bitt'reft pangs 

** One doubt within my breaft, 
** One impious murmur, boldly rofe 

" To combat Heav'n's beheft. 

cxc. 
<* I knew the wifdom of my God, 

*^ His mercy knew as well ; 
** And judg'd, to roufe me from my fins, 

** This weight of forrow fell. 

cxci. 
^* And well religion's lore had taught, 

** Not in a world like this 
*^ The heart of man fhould fondly reft 

" its hope of laftirig blifs. 

cxcii. *^ Sub^ 
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CXCII. 

** Submiffive, patient, and refign*d, 
** I therefore kifs'd the rod ; 

" And by a deep repentance fought 
** To recbncile my God. 

CXCIII. 

*^ Unto my noble brother now . 

*^ A meffenger I fent, 
** And only to his faithful ear 

^* Difclos'd my fix'd intent. 

cxciv. 
^* In vain his love and friendfhip ftrovc 

** To footh my tortur'd heart j 
** In vain, from a reiblve fo ftrange, 

*^ In treated me to part. 

cxcv. 
" My vaft eftate, and honours fair, 

** I truiled to his hand ; 
** And only crav'd fuch fmall fupplies 

** As nature fhould demand* 

cxcvi. 
" Then privately with him I fought, 

** In this dark foreft's fhade, 
** A fecret place, wherein to lay 

** With folitude my head. 

CXCVII. 

'^ For here I ween'd, in thy dear blood 
^* Was feal'd my deep defpair; 

** And therefore ftealing from the world, 
** Defir'd to languifli here. 

K cxcviii. ^^ Lo ! 
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CXCVIII. 

** Lo ! to my wifh, funk far in gloom, 
'* We found this calm retreat, 

•* Which every thing confpir'd to make 
** For woe a dwelling meet. 

cxcix. 

* 

" Full twenty years are paft and gone^ 

*^ Since firft his forrows made 
** Thy wretched father's heavy heart 

" Acquainted with this fhade. 

cc. 
" Loft to the world, full twenty year* 

** In folitude IVe fpent, 
^* Save that at times thy uncle's fteps 

^^ Have hither ward been bent. 

cci. 
** By him in fecret ftill fupply'd 

*^ My little ftores have been, 
*^ His hand the fcatter'd flock beftow'd, 

** That feed the copfe between. 

ecu. 
•• And ftill his loving lips have ftrove, 

** Yet ftill have ftrove in vain, 
•* To win me from this lonely cave, 

** Unto the world again. 

CCIII. 

•* How little did I ween that world 

*' So hated, e'er would be 
*^ Again an interefting fcene, 

^* And full of joys for me. 

cciVr *^JBut 
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CCIV* 

" But far above our mortal ken 

*^ Is Heaven's almighty pow*r 1 
'* And ours is only to fubmit, 

*^ To feel, and to adore. 

ccv. 
** It chanc*d as at the fall of night 

*^ Attentively I flood, 
** Obfervant of the moon's pale beams, 

" That glimmer'd through the wood : 

ccvi. 
** Juft at my feet they brightly glanc'd 

" With clear unufual light, 
** And as I gaz'd, a fomething met 

" And fparkled to my fight. 

CCVII. 

^* I curious ftoop'd to learn the caufe s 

** But what was my furprife, 
*^ When this well-noted pledge of lovo 

" Appeared before my eyes ? 

covin. 
*^ When thy dear mother, tb my wl(h, 

*^ Produced a lovely fon, 
" T* inherit Oswald's honours, wealth, 

*^ And blood of high renown. 

ccix. 
" O'erjoy'd, to deck each little wrift 

** A curious braid of hair 
*^ Her fingers 'wove, which ruby hearts 

** Both crown'd and faften'd there. 

K 2 ccx. '' One 
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ccx. 
*• One bracelet from her flaxen locks 

" Like glofly filk did (hine ; 
" The other braid her partial hand 

*• Would needs coUeft from mine. 

ccxi. 
^* Upon the back of each bright heart 

*' Thefe words engraven were 
** In myftic charadlers ; fond Love 

** jind Joy have fix d me here. 

ccxii. 
** The well-remember'd pledge of love 

** Unto my lips I preft ; 
** The while a thoufand tender thoughts 

'^ O'erwhelm'd my throbbing breafl. 

CCXIII. 

'* Afrefh I wept my Th yr a's fate ; 

** Afrefh I wept thy own ; 
** And on the ground, with new defpair, 

** Diftradted threw me down. 

ccxiv. 
** But foon thy notes fo flrangely fvveet, 

" So mournful caught my ear, 
** That from affliaion's felf they ftol? 

*^ A wifh to hufti and hear. 

ccxv. 
^* And as I hark'd, I long*d to know 

'^ What mortal midft this Ihade, 
^^ Its deep and unfrequented gloom 

^•^ So fwcctly vocal made. 

ccxvi. ^^ Thoil^ 
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CCXVI. 

^« Thou know'ft the reft ; for whilft I ftolc 
" With filence. to the found, 

** It ceased ; and foon I faw thee ftretch'd 
•* In fwoonings on the ground : 

CCXVII. 

^* Too happy that my feeble hand 

" Affiftance could impart, 
** And bring up Edwy back to life, 

** To blefs his woeful heart. 

CCXVIII. 

** And fure this memorable night 

My fteps were led by Heav'n s 
This bracelet furely as a pledge 
Of coming joy was given. 

ccxix. 
** By this the anfwering pledge of love 

*^ More perfedly was known j 
'* By this thy father was prepar'd 
*^ To meet and know his fon, 

ccxx. 
** Nor haughty Edbald juftly now 
His honours fhall compare. 
His large poiTeflions, pow'r, or birth. 
With OswALi>'s greater heir. 

ccxxi. 
*^ For ft ill tlie flow'r of Egbert's court, 

*' The kingdom Oswald deem'di 
'* And Oswald ftill above his peers 
By Egbert was cftcero'd 

K 3 ccxxri. " The 
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CCXXII, 

*^ The Iov*d companion of his youth, 

'* And fharcr of his fate, 
^* What time in foreign climes he dwelt 

** From jealous Brithric's hate.' 

CCXXIII. 

** And noble Galvan well I know, 

** And often he has fwore, 
5* That Oswald's friendfhip he efteem'd 
** All friendfhip far before. 

ccxxiv, 
** But now 'tis meet thy weary limbs 

'* Were fteep'd in balmy reft 3 
5^ And needful is the foft repofe 

" That long has left thy breaft. 

^ CcxxV. 
*^ To-morrow with the rifing fun 

Straight to my Brother's court. 
With new-born hope, and peace, and joy. 
Together we'll refort, 

ccxxvi. 
** From thence to noble Galvan's hall 

** A meflenger with fpeed 
y Will Oswald fend, that he may learn 
** What fortune has decreed : 

CCXXVI I, 

^* What fav'ring Heav'n. has rather done 

^* To blefs a virtuous pair, 
*^ Ordaining who fo lowly feem'd, 

[^ A pow rful noble's heir. 

ccxxviii; ^^ Nor 
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ccxxvni* 
'* ]fJor fhall thy heart from her it loves 

** A longer feafon wait, 
•* Than Oswald's heir can be prepared 
'^ To go with fitting ftate. 

ccxxix. 
** Beneath the reft at Galvan's court 
*' Thou hitherto haft been ; 

*' But now exalted o'er them all 

« 

*^ My Edwy fhall be fecn. 

ccxxx. 
" By that dear name thy father ftill 

^* His long-loft fon muft call, 
^* Since under that dear name he came 

*^ To end my bitter thrall/' 

ccxxx I.' 

The reverend Noble ended here : 

But who the joy can tell 
With which the youth's enraptur'd foul 

Did on each accent dwell ? 

ccxxxii. 
Who the ftrong extafies can paint 

That in his bofom glow'd ? 
Who the warm tide that from his lips 

Of love and duty flow'd ? 

CCXXXIII. 

In vain his father's tender care 

Had hop'd the balmy reft ; 
A thoufand tranfports drove it far 

From Edwy's panting brpaft. 

K 4 ccxxxjv. And 
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CCXXXIV. 

And oft he queftion'd his fond heart, * 

And often felt a fear. 
Left all illufion was the blifs 

That newly buftled there. 

ccxxxv. 
And oft he wifh'd to urge the hours. 

Oft figh'd for morn's return. 
Impatient that Edilda's heart 

His alter'd ftate might learn. 

ccxxxvi. 
Yet fometimes heav'd a fccret figh. 

Left Galvan^s ftern command. 
Or fqft'ning tears, her heart had bow'd 

To haughty Edbald's hand, 



END OF THE FOURTH PART. 
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PART V. 

I. 

BU T fweet the cares which love had blent 
With joy, in Edwy's breaft ; 
Far other than the deadly pangs 
That broke Ed il da's reft. 

II. 
Within her gentle bofom, hope 
Withdrew her genial ray ; 
And fprrow fat triumphant there. 
And frown'd the fmiles away. 

III. 
Yet ftill amidft her deep diftrefs. 
Her felf-approving thought. 
To ward the horrors of defpair. 
Its lenient foothings brought. 

IV. 

And though {he ween'd her haplefs heart 
With hopelefs mifery ftrove ^ 

Still virtue rofe with every pant. 
Though every pant was love. 

V. 

Nor was her tender, generous heart. 

In noble Galvan's court. 
Of fickle fortune, love, and grief. 

Alone thq wretched fport. 

VI. Within 
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VI. 

Within the haughty Edbald's breaft 

A tempeft fiercely burn'd j 
And every motion of his mind 
, To wild diftradlion turned. 

VII. 

There mad'ning jealoufy and pride 

Still baffled all controul ; 
Whilft love affianced to deipair^ 

Shook fearfully his foul. 

VIII. 

Full oft in bittemefs of heart. 

Me ciirs'd the fatal night. 
When firft Edilda^s matchlefs charms 

Beam'd dazzling to his fight. 

IX. 

And oft the lovely maid he curft ; 

And curft her noble Sire, 
For fanning in his kindling breaft 

Love's fafcinating fire. 

X. 

But curft his virtuous Rival moft ; 

And, fiird with fury, fwore. 
That dreadful vengeance on his head 

Relentlefs he would pour. 

XI. 

Nay, madly ween*d, that when in duft 
The blooming youth was laid ; 

Love might await the bloody hand 
That mix'd him with the dead. 

XII. Nor 
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XII. 

for did his dark fufpicious foul 

Believe Ed il da's heart, 
pite of her vows, from what it lov*d 

So eafily would part. 

XIII. 

'he favoured Edwy ftill he deem'd 

Was lurking in the wood ; 
nd there to glut his vengeance thought 

In his detefted blood. 

XIV. 

our defp'rate ruffians he prepar'd. 

Ere the third day was paft ; 
nd bafely hop*d the fourth (hould prove 

His hated Rival's laft. 

XV. 

ttended by his bloody band. 

Sweet pity caft away ; 
e fought, with execrable fpeed. 

The wood, at dawn of day. 

XVI. 

eluded there, he raging fearch'd 
Each humble cottage round ; 

nd what was Hilda's farm, at laft 
With cruel tranfport found : 

XVII. 

)r there he doubted not his foul 

Its bloody will fhould have ; 
id fwore, an aged mother's arms 

The vi(Stim fhould not fave. 

Q XVI IK Yet 
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XVIII. 

Yet equal conflidt bafely fear'd, ' 

And to the ruffian's knife. 
Within his heart, ignobly doomed. 

The blamelefs Edwy's life. 

XIX. 

But Heav*n had otherwife defign'd; 

And jealoufy, and rage. 
With difappointment in his brcafl-, 

A mortal conteft wage, 

XX. 

When feeking Edwy from the hinds. 
Of Hilda's death he heard; 

And ^at her fon the morning paft. 
Had fudden difappear'd. 

XXI. 

As fome gaunt wolf, fecure of prey, 
O'erleaps the neighboring fold. 

But empty finds the fence that late 
The fleecy flock did hold : 

XXII. 

So Edbald finds his prey efcap'd> 

And fo with tenfold rage 
His bofom burns, nor aught but blood 

His fury can aflTwage. 

XXIII. 

Madly he roams the country round ; 

But roams and raves in vain ; 
No tidings of the hated youth 

His keeneft fearch can gain. 

XXIV. Jaded 
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XXIV. 

ied at length with fruitlefs toil, , 

His gloomy face he turned 
) Galvan's towVs ; from whence, I wccn. 

Not one his abfence mourn'd. 

« 

XXV. 

It fcarcely in the ample hall 

His fallen fteps appear, 
e difappointment haftes afre(h 

To front and dafh him there* 

XXVI. 

>r loathing ftill the vows he urg'd 

Her favour to obtain, 
le fweet Edilda fought to fhun 

What fcorn repuls'd in vain. 

XXVII. 

me five (hort miles from Gal van's court. 

Hard by a lofty wood, 
f mickle note, and mickle Aate, 

A ponderous abbey flood. 

XXVIII. 

ic abbot Aldric rul'd within. 
Great Gal van's uncle's fon; ^ 

)r wifdom, holinefs, and pow'r. 
Throughout the kingdom known. 

XXIX. 

ft from his lips the lovely maid 

Had drawn inftrudtion fweet ; 
id much her foftnefs, and her fenfe. 

His. friendfliip did beget. 

XXX. And 
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And oft he vow'd, when gentle peace 

A fanftuary fair. 
Made her foft breaft in happier days^ 

Froni forrow, pain, and care j 

XXXI. 

That if the fmiles of fortune fled. 
The honoured maid fhould meet 

Within his abbey's hallowed walls, 
A calm and fafe retreat. 

XXXII. 

To feek this fhelter, when the mom 
Her blufhing radiance threw. 

From hill-top high, and the laft fhades 
Of cowring night withdrew ; 

XXXIII. 

The fweet Edilda filent ftole 
From Galvan's portals fair ; 

And long ere mid-day's fultry gleams. 
Was lodg'd fecurely there. 

XXXIV. 

Soon to the holy Aldric's ear. 

The maid difclos'd her thought; 

And fhew'd the caufe why thus by ftealth 
The abbey's gloom fhe fought. 

XXXV. 

And much her virtue he admir'd. 

Her fpirit much approv'd ; 
In flying the proud man fhe loath'd. 

And quitting him fhe lov'd. 

XXXVI. Then 
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Then warmly vow'd that Ed bald's powV, 
Nor Galvan's ftern command. 

Should aught avail to force the maid 
From his protefting hand* 

XXXVII, 

But mickle well the fair one judg'd^ 

Her Father's fecret mind 
To favour haughty Edbald's love 

No longer flood inclined, 

XXXVIII. 

For well Ihe kenn'd that Noble's pr£dc> 

And paiiions unfubdu'd. 
His jealous rage, and fhamelefs thirft 

Of virtuous Edwy's blood, 

XXXIX. 

Had from her father's generous breaft^ . 

Repeird the wifh, to prove 
An union fprung of bitter hate. 

And rough indignant love. 

XL. 

A letter now to meet his eye. 

The lovely maid prepares. 
Which quickly to the Baron's hand 

A trufty fervant bears. 

XLI. 

Thefe were the lines :—** From Edbald'$ 
** love 
•* Refolv'd at length to fly ; 
f^ Let not the aft too heinous feeiri 
** In a dear Father's eye. 

xtn. ^^ Nof 
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XLII. 

** Nor let him judge Edilda's thought 
** Unduteous e'er will prove, 

*^ Becaufe fhe fliuns the haughty Lord, 
** Her heart cou'd never love. 

XLIIl. 

'* And what but deep, yet vain remorfe, 

** What, but unceafing woe, 
^^ From vows conftrain'd, cou'd her fad heart, 

^[ Or noble Galvan's know ? 

XLIV» 

*' Nor has a tender Sire forgot 

" His oft repeated vow, 
^* That at the altar's foot his child 

" A vidlim ne'er ftiou'd bow. 

XLV. 

*' And well flie knows his generous foul, 
*' Since Ed bald's jealous heart 

*' Prompted his tongue and hand to adt 
" So mean, fo bafe a part ; 

XLVI. 

" Has never wifli'd Edilda's hand 

" The facrifice (hould be, 
" Of pomp and pow'r, which cou'd but glofs 

** The face of mifery. 

XLVII. 

*^ Then let my Lord to EdBald's ear, 

" His daughter's purpofe fpeak -, 
** And fay, in vain his will wou'd ftrive 
- ** Her firm refolve to break. 

^ XLviii, " -Never 
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XLVIII. 

Never from holy Aldric's walls 

" Edilda's feet fhall ftray. 
Till the proud Earl from Galvan's court 

** For ever turn away. 

XLIX. 

Then let him quick a fenfe of {haiAjBi 
** And fenfe of honour prove ; 

Nor hang a baleful cloud between 
** Her and a Father's love. 

L. 

How bleft the day when once again^ 
« On that dear Father's breaft. 

His child may fondly lean her head^ 
** And lull his cares to reft.'^ 

LI, 

Nor was the noble maid deceived j 

Nor was her Father's mind^ 
To favour haughty En bald's fuit. 

Now, as of late, inclin'd.. 

LIU 

Nor did her flight^difpleafure move^ 

Nor letter give offence ; 
Since to difmifs whom now he fcorn'd^ 

They offer d fair pretencet 

LIII. 

iPvll well he read the paflions foul 
That ruVd in Edbald's heart; 

And knew his foul had lately own'd 
A bafe unworthy part* 

L «▼• Fof 
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LIV. 

For gentle Edwy's candid lines. 

Had amply to his breaft. 
The Youth's tranfcendent honour, worth. 

And gratitude exprefs'd. 

LV. 

And while his cheek with tranfport glow'd. 

His heart in fecret own'd 
That Edwy's mind was with the grace 

Of every virtue crown'd. 

LVI. 

He vow'd withal the generous Youth 
With joy, his foul fhould own. 

Were but his birth one ftep above ' 
An abjedt vaflfal's fpn. 

LVII. 

Alas ! that pride in noble minds 

Should bear fo large a part. 
And counteraft the generous wifh 

And temper of the heart. 

LVIII. 

But outward circumftance, alasi ! 

Hath power to witch the eye. 
With whom the touch of frailty Icaft 

Bewrays humanity. 

LIX. 

Yet much the aged Warrior wailed 

The unpropitious love. 
That from his court, to want and woe. 

The gallant Shepherd drove. 

LX« And 
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And more lamented that his tongue. 

By paiHon overborn, 
Difmifs'd whom moft his foul app^ov'd. 

With (hew of hate and fcorn. 

LXI. 

Nor yet in private did he fail 

To feek the gentle Youth, 
With fair rewards, and bleffings fair. 

For all his love and truth. 

LXtl. 

And of his own ungrateful heart 

Did bitterly complain. 
When the preferver of himfelf 

And child was fought in vain. 

LXIII. 

For ftill its own fevereft judge,. 

The generous mind appears ; 
And when it errs againft itfelf, 
A dread tribunal rears. 

LXIV. 

To Edbald now her noble Sire, 

Edilda's flight reveals; 
Nor from his heart her purpofc hides. 

Nor from his eye conceals. 

LXV. 

But while her fcornful lines he fcann'd. 
The paffion who could fpeak 

That flafli'd within his rolling eye. 
And burnt along his cheek ? 

L 2 Lxvi. " 'Ti« 
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LXVI. 

** 'Tis well! proud maid, 'tis well!" he cry*d j 

** And Edbald fhall return, 
** Thy wretched fcorn, and foblifh pride^ 
** with added pride and fcorn ! 

. LXVII. 

** Too highly honoured ! wajrward fair, 
** Thy heart has been by me, 

•^ Which to a vaflal vile could ftoop 
*V From all its dignity. 

LXVIII. 

*J Within thy paramour's bafe arms 

" Thy bafe defires enjoy ; 
^* Nor tremble, left my envious love 

** Thy pleafures (hould annoy." 

LXIX, 

** Now, nay. Lord Edbald," Galvan cry'd. 

And kindled as he faid, 
*' Let not thy candour, honour, truth, 

** By paflion be bctray'd. 

LXX. 

** Nor hangs the mildew of reproach 
** Upon my Daughter's fame; 

** Nor has the tongue of flander's felf 
** Dar'd fully her bright name. 

LXXI. 

^* Nor canft thou. Lord, of her deceit, 
** Nor of my own complain ; 

^^ Thou know'ft I wiih'd thy vows fuccefs, 
*' And faw them fcorn'd with pain. 

txxii. ^* And 
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LXXII. 

^^ And well thou know'ft thy tender carei 
'* Were all too weak to move, 

** Within Ed iL da's adverfe heart, 
** The leaft return of love. 

LXXIII, 

*^ Could Edbald's vows have won her heart, 
** Thofe vows had won her hand j 

** But the rcfiftlefs fate of love 

** What mortal can command ? 

LXXIV. 

** Yet think not fo unworthy her, 
** ISfor yet fo bafe of me. 
As once to ween our fouls can ftoop 
To one of low degree, 

LXXV. 

** Nor pitilefs arraign the Youth, 

' ** On whofe ill-fated head 
** A hopelefs paffion all its weight ' 
** Of mifery hath ihed. 

LXXVI. 

^\ Though gratitude this truth demands, 

'^ That had a noble birth 
" His merits graced, the Youth had ftoods 

'' Unrivaird through the earth/' 

LXXVII. 

** Curfe on the fpecious villain's art V^ 

The haughty Lord reply'd ; 
'^ And vain would Gal van's glofing tonglie 

** His fecret purpofc hide. 

L 3 Lxxviiic ^* Yes; 
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rxxviii. 
** Yes, abjeft Lord ! thy Daughter give 

** To this tranfcctidcnt Youth, 
** This pattern of intrinfic worth, 

" Of tendcrnefs and truth, 

LXXIX. 

^* But yet of noble Edbald's foul 
*' Too little haft thou known, 

** To think it tamely will give place 
" To thy vile vaffal's fon. 

LXXX. 

•* No ! though I fcorn the worthlefs maid 
** Whom late niy foul ador*d ; 

** Though thy alliance much I fcorn, 
** Low-minded, doting Lord ! 

LXXXI. 

^^ My outraged honour ne'er {hall reft^ 

'' Till in the vital blood 
** Of him I loath, this vengeful hand, 

" I fwear, be deep imbru'd ! 

LXXXI I. 

He fiercely faid ; and furious riifh'd 

From out the ample hall ; 
Whilft much the generous Gal van's heart 

His threat'nings did appal, 

LXXXIIl. 

Not for himfelf the Noble fear'd. 
For he ne'er ftoop'd to fear ; 

5ut for the welfare of thofe friends 
That to his foul were dear* . 

e . LXXXI V. But 
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LXXXIV. 

But plala he kenn'd the dark revenge 
That lowr'd in Edbald's breaftj 

And knew his hand would joy to adb 
The deed his tongue exprefs'd. 

LXXXV. 

What^ though he wjcen'd the gentle Youth 

For ever paft away ; 
He lov'd him ftill, and wiih'd him far 

From Ed bald's wrath to Aray» 

LXXXVI, 

Mean tin^e^ with anger in his eye. 

And vQiigeance in his heart. 
The haughty Earl from Gal van's court 

Indignant did depart* 

LXXXVII. 

To Erpwald's caftle now with fpecd 

His furious fteps advance ; 
From which they loiter'd had- fo long. 

Withheld by wayward chance, 

LXXXVIII. 

lyiyfterious Pow'r ! whofe mighty will 

Can in one hour deftroy 
The ftrudure fair on which we reft 
Our every hope of joy ; 

LXXXIX. 

« 

Yet o'er the foul where virtue dwells. 

Thy reign is fhort, I truft ; 
And there the Phcenix joy (hall fpring . 

More glorious from her duft. 

L 4 xc« BuH 
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But curs*d the heart, where fife nor death 

Her bleJGSngs can reftorc ; 
P ! tenfbH curs'd, where hope^s fweet flow'f 

Withers to bloom no more. 

xci. 
l^roud Edbald gone, the tidings fobn 

The train to Gal VAN bear J 
Nw wci^e they, if I ween aright, 

Ungratefol to his ear, 

XCII* 

Nor fooner did the fliades of liighifi 

At morn's approach decays - 
Than to the Well-known Abbey's gate 
4 The Noble hy'd away* 

XCIII.- 

His prefence foon with greetings fair 

The holy Aldric met. 
And foon with baflifiil eye he view'd 

Edilda at his feet. 

xCiv. 
'* Blefs me,'* fhc cry*d, ^* my honoured Sif6^ 

** O blefs your child once more V* 
While down her cheeks the tremtbling teara 

Of love and terror pour. 

xcv. 
t' Blefs thee, my child ? O that I will, 

** While life remains," he cry'd. 
jAnd as he fpoke, the tender drops 

That dcw*d her cheek he dry'd. 
'^ 9 xcvi* Then 
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XCVI. 

Then kindly ftooping, by the hand 

The timid maid he rais'd ; 
Who thus^ encoura^'d, o'er and o'er 

Her noble Sire embraced. 

xcvri. 
But who her tendemefs, her Joy, 

Her gratitude, can fpeak ? 
Who the fweet words, that frotfi her lips 

Of rapturous duty break, 

?CVIII. 

When from her generous Father's lips 

Of Edbald's flight fhe hears \ 
And that lio niore his hated love 

Shall fiii her breaft with cares ? 

xcix. 
And much the friendly Abbot prais'd 

Edilda's noble foul. 
That durft the mighty power of love 

At duty's call controul. 

c. 
And prtt/d, the lenient hand of time 

Might cank'rihg forrow chace. 
And frefhly tint the rofe of health 

That faded on her face. 

CI. 

Three peaceful days his noble guefis 

With holy Aldric ipend ; 
But orf the fourth to Gal van's hall 

Their jovirney back intend; 

cii. And 
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CII. * 

And now the fair adieus had paft^ 

And now the outward gate 
Was opened, that the honour 'd pair 

Might freely pafs thereat ; 

cm. 
When white with foam, a courfcr near. 

The company efpy'd. 
On which a herald, trimly clad, 

Impetuoufly did ride. 

CIV. 

Lo ! at the Abbey's lofty gate 

He lighted is full foon. 
And quick as thought at Galvan'^ feet 
All panting cafts him down* 

cv. 
Then eagerly as breath will fervc. 

His tydings doth declare ; 
Ajnd fhews, how Edwy is become 
The far-fam'd Oswald's heir. 

cvi. 
But while the wond'rous tale he told, 

Th' emotions who could fpeak 
That fwam in fweet Edilda's eye. 
And flufh'd her Father's cheek ? 

cvii. 
* With him 'twas pleafure and furprifc, 

Unblent with doubt or care ; 
With her 'twas tranfport beating high^ 
Yet mix'd with trembling fear. 

CVII I. Un thought 
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' CVIII. 

^thought of joys his aged breaft 

With temper 'd Feelings move ; 
It hcr's with all the tumu|t throbs 

Of extafy and love. 

cix. 
)uld Nature bear the ftrong reverfe. 

And ftill her courfe maintain ? 
c rould not : blifs o'erftrain'd becomes 

Intolerable pain. 

ex., 
lick and more thick her fighs exhale^ 

Her pulfe forgets to play j 
id in her Father's arms at length 

She fenfelefs funk away. 

CXI. 

it/pon from Nature's friendly paufe 

The lovely maid awakes ; 
id now of blefling's flowing cup 

More fparingly partakes : 

CXII. 

ith chaften'd joy the cordial lines 

Of noble Oswald hears i 
id as fhe liflens^ iilent pays 

The tribute of her tears. 

CXIII. 

id fure no fweeter .drops appear 

Within the melting eye, 
lan thofe that fpring at joy's foft t&uch 

From fenfibilityt 
6 cxiv. Forth* 
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CXIV. 

Forthwith to noble Galvan's court 

They deem it meet to hafte. 
Since Oswald meant to greet them thete 

Or e'er three days were pafs'd. 

cxv. 
Yet to the Abbot ere they go. 

Their facred word they ph'ght. 
That his blefs'd hand in Hymen's bond^ 

The lovers fhall unite. 

CX¥I. 

Now fpread the tidings far and near 

Of Edwy's altered ftate ; 
Nor was there one in Gal van's court 

But greatly joy'd thereat. 

CXVII. 

For him they joy'd, but triumphed more 

For fweet Edilda's blifs. 
Which well they ween'd thro' life would be 

By love wrap'd up in his* 

ex VI II. 
And all with one confcnt agree. 

The charming noble pair, . 
Each of the other through the world 

Alone deferving were. 

cxix. - 
But who the yearnings £Dnd could tell 

Within Edilda's breaft, 
The hurrying thoughts, the namelefs fears. 

That pillag'd all her reft? 

cxx. As 
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cxx. 

t 

As on the filent minutes ftole 

That ufher'd the gUd day. 
When fortune promised to reftore 

What duty rent away, 

cxxi. 
Yet though flie wifli'd the feet of time 

Wing'd with the plumes of love. 
And deem'd that fince the world was made 

He ne'er fo flow did ijiove : 

CXXI I. 

Still as the hour fo wifli*d draws nigh. 

New perturbations rife. 
And chill and warm, by turns, her cheeky 

And tremble in her eyes, 

CXXIII. 

And oft {be heav'd a generous figh. 

That wealth, and pow'r, and birth, 
A grace obtained that ftill had been 

Denied to better worth, 

cxxiv. 
But if in cxpeftation thus 

Her lovely bofom beat ; 
What doth it feel when flie beholds 

Her Edwy at her feet ? 

cxxv. 
What pen the paflions can dcfcribe 

That thrill within her foul ? 
What tongue the tranfports wild declare 

That all his powVs controul ? 

cxx VI. Nor 
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CXXVI. 

Nor poor the blifs that Galvan tafles. 

When warmly to his bread 
The noble Oswald, loft fo long. 

With love finccre he prefs'd . 

CXXVII. 

Quickly the ftory of their loves 

Through all the kingdom went 5 
And through the land was fcarce a heart 
' But fhar'd in their content. 

CXXVIII. 

But moft the royal Egbert joy'd 

The wondVous tale to hear. 
For Oswald joy'd, whofe wretched lot 

Had coft him many a tear. 

cxxix. 
And from his court the Monarch fent 

With fpeed a mtflage fair. 
That mickle pleafure be ihould tafte 

To greet the Lovers there. 

cxxx. 
Now focial mirth refounds once more 

Through Galvan's crowded hall. 
And all the fmiles aiTembled there. 

At pleafure's grateful call. 

cxxxi. 
And while the Lovers o er and o'er 

Their tender paffion tell. 
Which melting looks, and ardent fighsu 

Love's language, fpoke as well ; 

cxxxiu Their 
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CXXXII. 

Their aged Sires, of former times 

A thoufand tales relate. 
And trace, through all h€r mazy rounds. 

The myftic pow'r of fate. 

CXXXIII. 

Yet now and then amidft their talk 

Their lovely offspring view'd 
With mickle pride, and faw in them 

Their blooming youth renewed, 

cxxxiv. 
Where hearts were all fo well agreed. 

What need that ardent love 
To Hymen long (hould fue in vain . 

His happieft ftate to prove ? 

cxxxv. 
Sooik was the nuptial torch prepared. 

And foon with braveft ftate 
The bridal train fair ifTued forth 

At GAlvan*^s lofty gate. 

cxxxv !• 
Ah ! who that morn the rapture high 

Could paint in Edwy's face i 
Who the foft blufh that in the Maid's 

With tranfports blended was ? 

cxxxv 1 1. 

So god-like Heftor (hew'd, I ween. 

When to the nuptial bed 
Andromache, in beauty^ bloom. 

He fweetly bafhful led. 

cxxxviii. In 
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OXXXVIII. 

In trim apparel, meetly rank'd 

Upon their courfers fair, 
A {plendid train, with jocund lookSj 

Behind affembled were. 

CXXXIX. 

And ftill as onw^d flow th^y pafs'd^ 
The country gathered round,. 

And blefs'd their fteps 5 and loving ftrew'dj 
With fragrant flow'rs, the grouad, 

CXL. 

On either fide the lovely pair 

Their reverend Sires were feen, 

Whofe joy that morn new grace to age. 
New fire had lent I ween. 

CXLI. 

And now to Aldric's gate they came^ 

And as they entered there. 
The holy Abbot met their fl^eps 

With many a welcome fair. 

CXLXI. • 

Quickly the Lovers graceful knelt 

Before the facred fhrine ; 
And Hymen quick their willing hands 

With gentle bonds did join. 

CXLIII. 

For virtue mated fweet with love 

In marriage only. knows 
To wear and tafte, without its thorn^ . 

The never- fading rofe* 

CXLIV. At 
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CXLIV. 

* » 

At that glad hour, all worfs were vaid 

The happinefs to tell. 
Which only hearts fo form'd as theirs 

Could merit> or could feel. 

CXLV. 

Now from the holy Abbot's gatei 
With many a blcfling fair. 

The bridal train rejoicing pafs'd 
In pageantry moft rare* 

CXLVI. 

« 

Full in their way to Galvan's hall 
There flood a pleafant grove. 

Where every warbler fweetly fung 
His little tale of love : 

CXLVII. 

And here, or e'er their fteps retilrn'd> 
Had many a youth and maid. 

With fknple fhew of duteous joy. 
The bow8 with garlands clad; 

CXLVIII. 

And while the whifpering zephyrs fciiJ 
Their fragrance through the air^ 

From fultry heat the bridal train 
Was pleased to loiter there* 

,CXLIX. 

But moft the bride and brideg«€k6m-joy 

Such tokens to receive 
Of humble love, and courteous fffliles^ 

And praifes freely give. 
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Yet more to pleafe their, honeft hearti^ 

A garland mickle fair. 
The Bridegroom reach'd, and fmiling, cry*d. 

His bride the band fhonld wear : 

CLI. 

^* More foft/' he faid, ^* than this fweet wreath 
** Our gentle bands fhall prove, 

** Though never, like thefe drooping flow'rs, 
" Shall fade our conftaht love." 

CLII. 

!But whilft his hand the garland gajr 
Her white neck faften'd rouhd> 

A fudden cry of deep diftrefs 
Made all the grove refound. 

CLIII. 

Pale with affright Ed ild a turn'd ; 

For much the fair-one fear*d 
That in the cry the well-known voic* 

Of her lov'd Sire flie heard. 

CLIV. 

Nor judg'd amlfs; for as fhe turned. 

In fwooningis, fhe efpy'd 
The aged Lord, and to his aid 

With eager duty hy'd. 

CLV. 

But ah! alas ! ihe little tveen^d, 

Whilft, like fome timorous *1iin4 

She fped away, the heavier ill 
Her love had left bchihd. 

ctYl- Fojr 
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CLVI. 

For fcarce (he turn'd, or e'er a (haft 

Too well direcSted flood 
Jn Edwy's breaft, and trembled there. 

And deeply drank his blood. 

CLVII. 

And fcarce its deadly point he felt. 

Or e'er the face appeared 
Of bloody Edbald; from whofe tongua 

This cruel taunt he heard > 

CX.VI11. 
** Accept, gay Bridegroom, from this bow 

^* With joy that arrow fair, 
** For by thy own Edilda's hand 

" They both prefcnted were T* 

CLIX, 

The finking Youth thefe bitter words 

With indignation fir'd ; 
While juft revenge one fla(h of life 

Within his breaft inipir'd. 

CLX. 

On Edbald fuddenly he rufh'd. 

As bafe he turn'd his head 
To fly the grove ; and by the reins 

Reftrain'd Ijis fiery fteerf. 

cjpxi. 
Then cried, as high he raised his hand, 

** Remember, treacherous Lord ! 
^^ That when to thee ihe gave a bow, 

* • To nxe ihe gave a fword/' 

^ 2 ^Lxii. He 
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CLXII. 

He fkid ; and in the villain's bread 
Plung'd deep the ihining blade. 

Which found the paiTage to his hearty 
And mix'd him with the dead. 

CJLXIII. 

But little to the noble Youth 
Avails his vengeance juft; 

Ah ! what awails his haughty foe 
Stretched filent in die duft; 

CLXIV. 

Since faft life's purple current ebbs ? 

And yet once more he tries 
To feek his fweet Edilda's face. 

But as he looks he dies, 

CLXV. 

Loud^ and more loud, Edilda's (hrieks 
Re-ecchoed through the grove. 

While to her Edwy faft fhe flew. 
By terror borne and love. 

CLXVI. 

Alas I 'twas dread of this diftrefs 
That riv'd her Father's heart. 

As fudden through the fhade he faw 
Bafe Edbald aim the dart« 

CLXVII. 

Nor knew the Bride the work of fatc^ 

Till to his hall with care 
]FIer Sire> in deadly fwoonings laid^ 

She bade the fervants bear. 




[ i65 ] 

CLXVIII. 

put feeking then whom moft {he lov'd. 
Whom moft flie lov'd fhe Ipy'd 5 . 

Yet ere her eyes that fight beheld 
Had rather far have dy'd, 

CLXIX. 

^h ! who could think her Edwy's face 

An objeft e'er would be, 
Jn her fond eye, of horror wild. 

And deepeft mifery ? 

CLXX, 

But not alone at Edwy's fate 

Her bitter forrows flow ; 
Nor fhe alone muft claim the fad 

Prerogative of woe : 

CLXXI. 

/^ge joins with Youth at fuch a fcene. 

To* wage a cruel war 
With grief, whofe all relentlefs hand 

Points firmly to defpair. 

CLXXII. 

And who can marvel that a heart 

Awak'd from length of woe 
To fudden joy, at woe's return 

A deep defpair fhould know* 

CLXXIIJ. 

D ! he that can, has ne'er, I ween. 
Like wretched Oswald known 

^he lofs of all his hopes ou earth 
In lofing fuch a Son. 

M 3 Cfxxiv* To 
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To Edwy's corfe, with burftii^g Iieart|| 

The haplefs Noble fped ; * 
And wrung his hands in fpeechlefs voe. 

And fliook his hoary head,. 

CLXXV. 

Forthwith on either fide the corfe 

With many a bitter groan. 
The childlefs Sire, and widowed BridCi^ 

Diftradted throw them down* 

> 

CLXXV I. 

A thoufand and a thoufand timet - 

The body they embrace ; 
A t|jtpufand and a thoufand timet 
%They kifs the pallid face. 

CLXXVII. 

A thoufand and a thoufand times 

To fpeak, in vain they try. 
Upon their wan and quivering lips 

The murmuring accents die* 

CLXXVIII. 

But when within her Edwy's breaft 
Edilpa fcann'd the dart ; . 

She llrantic cry'd, ** Almighty Pow'rs ! 
** This hand has pierc'd his heart ! 

CLXXIX. 

^ O yes, his own Epii;.DA*s hand 

« The fatal fhaft fuppl/d ; 
•' By which, far dearer tl^an her life, 

'' Her lovely Hu&an4 dy d !"^ 

<:lx:^x. She 
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CLXXX. 

She faid ; and recklcfs what to do. 

Or where to fiild relief. 
On Oswald's hdfbin, o'er the corle 

Reclin'd, and hid her grief. 

CLXXXI. 

Ah ! then the piteous fight to 'fto 

His reverend filler hairs 
Hang o'er Ed il da's fided cheek. 

And drink her falling tears. 

CLXXXII, 

Around the late-gay bridal train 

With folemn filencexvait. 
And weep alike thie M6urner*s woe. 

And gallant Edwy's fate, 

CLXXXIII. 

Still o*er the breathlefs bloody corfe 

The wretched couple bent ; 
While on its vf^an, yet lovely face. 

Their trickling forrows blent. ' 

CLXXXIV. 

At length, unequal to fuftain 

Woe's overwhelming tide, 
Clafp'd clofe, in one laft agony 

They bow'd their heads and dy'4. 

ctxxxv, , 

Then what a cry of wild affright 

Froni every tonjgue was heard ; 
And what a burft of bitter grirf 

From ev'ry eye appeared. 

cLxxxvi. Round 
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cxxxi;vi; 
Round the pale corfes as they lie, 

Glafp'd in death's cold embrace^ 
Confus'd they crowd, but ftrive in vairi^ 

A (park of life to trace. 

CLXXXVII. 

Thofe forms, alas ! lay cold and dead 

To every earthly care^ 
Which late of fpirits fo fublime^ 

The lovely dwellings were. 

CLXXXVIII. 

The felf-fame train in bridal pairsj 

So jocund late I ween. 
In fad proceflion moving now 

To Gal van's court was ittn* 

CLXXXIX. 

The felf-fame path where love and joy 

Late feem'd in freflieft bloom. 
Now led, alas ! to gloomy woe. 

And to the barren tomb. 

cxc. 
To Galvan's hall the mournful train^ 

With heavy fteps drew near ; 
But e'er their feet the portal reached. 

Their wailings reach'd his ear. 

cxci. 
Their lamentations pierce his ear. 

What time his eyes unclofe 
To light once more ; and as his heart 

Awakens to its woes, 

cxcii. He 
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CXCII. 

He ftarts with horror at the found. 

Forebodes a world of cares ; 
But foon a dreadful fight beholds, 

Surpalfing all his fears. 

CXCIII. 

And yet he liv'd with breaking heart 

To follow the fad bier. 
On which were laid the pale remains 

Of all he valued here. 

cxciv* 
Within the holy Ald rig's walls 

Their honoured relics plac'd, 
A ftately monument his love 

And forrow o'er them rais'd. 

cxcv. 
This tribute paid, his head he hides 

Within the Abbey's gloom. 
And fpends his days in tears and prayVs, 

Around their hallow'd tomb. 

cxcvi. 
The few fad days thus wretched fpends^ 

That cank'ring forrow fpares j 
Who foon his weary eye-lids clos'd. 

And mix'd his duft with theirs. 

CXCVII. 

And long each feeling generous heart 
Their haplefs fortunes mourn'd, 

I^ong at the mention of their worth 
S9ch virtuous bofom burn'd. 

N cxGViii* Aod 
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C3CCVIII, 

And ftill in every heart and eye 

Their woes fliould live, and fame 

On every tongue, could my poor pen 
Perpetuate their name. 
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ERRATA. 

I 

In the PREFACE, 

For approbation of the latttr^ rend approbaikm of lh$/irmif4 
For wrapt himfeif uf, read wrapt himfelf. 

In P A R T L 

Stanza 

Lzii. For Icve, rt^ Ure. 
LZXTi. For And^ tesnd But. 
czTiii. For ageJ^ rtad aiuient* 
czLiT. ¥oi lifs^ toA Jtf, Ukdfcffrij^pft^^ijit^ 

Tvnu In tbe lafl 3n€v fer itiSmtf ft$A fid^Jt^^ 
CI. For thtfe wtUi^ rcaKi /mt trngm* 
cziz. For ^>s^, rtsbd hmd. 
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